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UNGLE PETER SKED 

I 

A SUP BETWEEN CUP AND UP 

THOSE who know nothing of Granberry County 
save what they see of it as they are whirled 
aeross its undulated surface on the graded traek of a 
railway, may naturally enough eonelude it is a stale 
subdiyision of the eommonwealth, where population 
vegetates all uneonseious of events whieh tend to 
quicken the blood of men. But notwithstanding the 
unpicturesqueness of its seenery, the plainness of its 
farm houses, and the unfashionable eostume of its in- 
habitants, it will be found to have its fair quota of 
soeial ups and downs, and dramatie episodes; and 
should these ever fail to leaven the human lump suf- 
ficiently, the spring and fall eleetions may always be 
relied upon to give additional vivacity to the drowsy 
mass, and afford the usual erop of petty rivalries, 
politieal elap-trap, and needless lying. 

Young men go a-eourting in Granberry, just as 
they do in more ostentatious seetions of the eountry, 
and they sometimes get the girls they like best and 
sometimes do not ; and oeeasionally in these little eom- 
petitions for the favor of the fair sex, they maul 
eaeh other with their iists, and so by a sort bf eounter 
irritation proeess, obtain relief from the intense sore- 
ness and aehing of their hearts. And then again, piirse 
proud and blood proud fathers, like sueh fathers else- 
where, grow irritable and obstinate and terribly dis- 
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agreeable when they discover young men of no prop- 
erty and perhaps little promise, prowling about their 
houses, seeking opportunities to make love to hand- 
some daughters who may be still in their teens, and 
henee too young to assume the responsibilities of mar- 
ried life. And sometimes philanthropie brothers take 
these young lovers in hand with a view to diseiplining 
them for their own good and the sister's benefit, and 
as a wholesome lesson also to the neighborhood ; tlien 
of eourse there is mueh to talk of when good people 
gather about the ehureh door before service of a Sun- 
day moming in summer time, and after service, too, 
f or that matter, before they reluetantly seatter to their 
several homes to attend to the eow-milking, and other 
ehores eommon to farm life. 

The most interesting ineident of this sort whieh 
ever transpired in Granberry, oeeurred ten years ago, 
or thereabouts, when young Rob Brett, Mrs. Diek 
Dundren's seeond eousin, undertook to run away with 
'Squire Dougald Frazier's daughter, and marry her in 
spite of opposition. He had arranged to have the 
Reverend Dr. Mathews, of Granberry town, tie the 
marital knot, and was in the aet of entering the par- 
sonage gate with the blushing and trembling Gertrude 
on his arm, when lo! and behold! her three brothers, 
Dougald, Maleolm and Arehie, pouneed down upon 
him in great fury. AU reeolleet the fight who saw it, 
and not a f ew were lookers-on, f or it lasted above an 
hour and took plaee near sundown on the lawn in f ront 
of the pastor's house, and in the shadow of the prinei- 
pal ehureh of the village. 

Rob Brett was then twenty-two, and a thorough- 
bred, who stood straight on his legs and earried his 
ehest well out. It was not his habit to eonsult people 
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as to whether he had better do what hc pleased or not, 
and yet he was a manly fellow who was never known 
to take the property of other folks without permission, 
except in this one instanee when he seized 'Squire 
Frazier's daughter; and it may be safely assumed in 
this ease that the girl was not as strenuous in her ob- 
jection to being pieked up and hurried off, as she 
might have been. It is true, indeed, she desired to be 
an obedient daughter, and that she respeeted her father, 
and was a modest, well bred girl, withal, who eould 
never have brought herselt to the work of planning 
an elopement, or of assenting to one devised by others, 
But then she was desperately fond of Rob, and when 
the handsome fellow stopped her on the highway as 
she was returning to her home f rom a neighborly eall, 
and half forcibly plaeed her in the earriage, and told 
her he had the marriage lieense in his poeket, and that 
Dr. Mathews was waiting for them, and that a little 
eourage now would give them the victory, she was 
perhaps too bewildered to see her duty elearly, and 
possibly too weak to stand out resolutely against the 
man she loved. Of eourse if she had been a strong- 
minded woman of mature years she would have 
sereamed, and seratehed like a panther, and insisted 
upon a striet observance of all the proprieties, and 
died in her traeks rather than go upon sueh an errand 
without the conventional wedding garment. But Ger- 
trude was young and Rob gave her srtiall opportunity 
for ealm reflection and the adoption of heroie meas- 
ures. While assuring her of the intensity of his love, 
and depieting in vivid eolors the delights of the f uture, 
he plied the whip so vigorously to a span of fleet- 
tooted bays that almost before the astonished and 
trembling girl had time to eoUeet her thoughts and 
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summon up wliatever resolution she might have had 
within her, the earriage eame to a sudden stop in front 
of the parsonage gate. 

Old Dougald Frazier was a Seotehman, proud 
always and at times irritable, but when things went 
to suit him, genial and neighborly enough. He set 
great store by Gertrude, possibly beeause she was his 
youngest' ehild, and only daughter; and possibly be- 
eause his three sons were ne'er-do-weels, who afforded 
him neither aid nor comfort; and possibly beeause 
she was the loveliest girl of seventeen, or any other 
age, in all that eountry. 

The 'Sguire would doubtless have been a more 
eontented citizen of the land of his adoption than he 
was, if he eould have kept his thoughts from dwelling 
so intently and eontinuously on the eastles of his an- 
eestors, and the splendors of the time when the Fra- 
ziers stood side by side with kings on famous battle- 
iields. But he eould not, nor eould he help eontrasting 
his own humble farm house and the thousand or more 
aeres of poorly cultivated land about it, with the 
stately mansion in whieh he was born, and the broad 
well-kept fields and picturesque seenery familiar to 
him in boyhood. ReAeetions like these were not at all 
ealeulated to inerease his respeet for the people of 
Granberry Gounty, and so when Rob Brett eame sky- 
larking about the Frazier homestead, the old aristo- 
erat not only bade him keep away, but beeame violent 
and damned the whole generation of Bretts, their rela- 
tives and f riends. 

In this instanee, however, as in many others, the 
'Squire's lively temper leaped beyond the trim do- 
main of justice and Hghted amid the brambles of un- 
truth; for there were many respeetable folks in the 



A SLIP BETWEEN CUP AND LIP 5 

1 

Brett family, and one of these was Mrs. Diek Dun- 
dren, the wife of a nephew of Gertrude's own mother. 
The fact is, there was only one person, so far as the 
publie knew of the Brett eonneetion, who was too 
mean to live, and that was old Peter Sked, the miser, 
Rob Brett's unele. It must be admitted that he was 
altogether objectionable, but it was eertainly no more 
Rob's duty to kill him than that of 'Squire Dougald 
himself. And it eould not be denied. that even the 
Skeds were an old family running baek in a line 
easily traeeable through the Revolution to a broad 
farm in Shropshire. There were now eollateral mem- 
bers of it in the army, on the beneh, and in the pulpit. 
As a rule whatever the Skeds took hold of they elung 
to tenaeiously until they achieved sueeess. Old Peter's 
predominating eharaeteristie was simply an exaggera- 
tion of a peeuliarity of the raee. If he had begun life 
with a million it is not at all improbable that he would 
have been noted for his extravagance, and died with- 
out a dollar. The tendeney of the Sked blood was 
toward extremes. Old Peter's grandfather had ac- 
eumulated a fortune by a long life of sordid pineh- 
ings and abject discomforts, whieh the son, Peten's 
father, had seattered by open handed and reekless im- 
providence. The fact, therefore, that Peter, Rob's 
unele, was a disgusting and relentless old skin flint 
should not have been aeeepted as proof conclusive that 
there was no generous blood in the Sked family. But 
let all this-be as it may, old Dougald Frazier eould 
not tolerate Rob Brett, and the sons regarded him with 
even greater disfavor than the father, and so had 
kept wateh on him and ward on their sister for more 
than twelve months, prophesying, meanwhile, with 
mueh frequency and great emphasis that some ter- 
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rible disaster v/ould ultimately overtake Rob if he did 
not seek bodily exercise at a respectful distanee from 
the Frazier homestead. It may be these vapbrings 
of a trio of idle roysterers spurred him to more vig' 
orous measures than he at first eontemplated ; but this 
is by no means eertain. 

Old Dougald's sons did not oeeupy an elevated 
plaee in the estimation of their more temperate and 
frugal neighbors, and their utteranees were not ac- 
eepted as eurrent eoin and passed f rom hand to hand 
unquestioned. No man ean eontinue a habitual and 
intemperate imbiber of raw whisky for ten years with- 
out going at the end of that time, if indeed he has 
not gone before, to the poor house, the prison, or the 
grave ; and Dougald, Maleolm and Arehie Frazier 
were in a fair way to reaeh all the plaees named, and 
quite sure, at least, of one of them. The mother, Mr. 
Diek Dundren's aunt, had very fortunately for herself , 
died while her sons were still bright, promising young 
boys, and henee had experienced none of the hea'rt- 
rending anxieties with whieh fond mothers wateh f rom 
day to day the gradual deseent and final degradation 
of their own flesh and blood. No father, perhaps, was 
ever fonder of his sons, at first, and more desirous of 
their sueeess, than the elder Frazier; but after the 
mother's death, they, by frequent and prolonged ab- 
senees from home and riotous eonduet, gradually de- 
stroyed his confidence in them, until finally he seemed 
to abandon all hope of their reformation, and to rely 
on Gertrude alone to maintain and perpetuate, in so 
far as one of her sex eould do it, the traditions and 
honors of the family. 

But the girl loved the eastles whieh her fancy 
builded better than the turreted strongholds of her 
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aneestors, and she thought more of Robert Brett, a 
thousand times, than of the dead Fraziers who fought 
with Robert Bruee, and yet when her lover sought to 
hand her from the earriage at Dr. Mathews* gate, she 
grew deathly pale and shrank from him, and her quiv- 
ering lips seemed to be making an unsuccessful effort 
to f rame a protest. Eut it was now no time f or argu- 
ment, and so Rob put his strong arms around her, and 
with gentle force lifted her to the ground, and then 
supported her up the narrow walk leading to the door 
of the parsonage. 

Fifteen uninterrupted minutes would doubtless 
have translated Gertrude into Mrs. Brett for life, or at 
least until Rob shuiHed off the mortal eoil, and left 
her free to take another name. But just then, unfor- 
tunately, her brothers eame dashing up on horsebaek, 
and dismounting hastily, profaned the saered ediiiee in 
the shadow of whieh they stood, and shoeked the 
minister of peaee in whose hearing they were, by 
pouring upon Brett's head torrents of blasphemous 
and vile invective. Gertrude would have faUen now 
if Rob had not taken her up in his arms and earried 
her to Dr. Mathews, who, upon the arrival of the ear- 
riage, had eome to the door of the parsonage with his 
wife, to weleome the eouple whose marriage he ex- 
peeted to solemnize. , 

When the door had elosed behind Gertrude and 
Mrs. Mathews, Rob turning to the brothers, said 
quietly : 

"Now, gentlemen, you have talked enough. What 
do you propose to do?" 

"We propose to prevent this marriage," said Dou- 
gald. "It's downright robbery " 
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'*It's the triek of a beggarly seoundrel to get a 
iarm," shouted Maleolm. 

"It's the attempt of a d raseal to thrust him- 

self where he is not wanted," yelled Arehie. 

"Gentlemen," interposed the pastor, "diseuss this 
matter less violently — surely Mr. Brett stands well in 
this eommunity, and is entitled to fair — gentlemanly 
— treatment." 

"Do you eall it the aet of a gentleman to seek to 
take advantage of a young girl ?" retorted Dougald. 

"To hang about another's house like a sneak 
thief ?" said Maleolm. 

"To push himself into a family whieh despises 
him?*' said Arehie. 

"If Miss Gertrude is satisiied," replied Dr. Math- 
ews, "surely you should be ; she has a greater interest 
in the matter than yourselves; why not leave her the 
same freedom to ehoose you would insist upon if in 
her plaee ?" 

"She shall not disgraee the Fraziers," replied 
Dougald hotly. "Her father and brothers have rights 
whieh she shall not be permitted to disregard.'* 

"Rights or no rights, she shall not marry Brett," 
said Arehie. 

"That will depend wholly upon her will and 
wishes, "interposed Rob, ealmly. "If she eonsents 
there are not Fraziers enough in Granberry Gounty 
to prevent." 

"There is one right here," retorted Arehie, squar- 
ing himself for aetion, "who ean prevent it and will." 

"And another here," eried Maleolm. 

"And still another," shouted Dougald. 

Rob made no reply in words, but sprang upon 
his opponents with the fierceness of a tiger. The 
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most disgraceful affair than a wedding. — You have 
made a grave mistake, sir." 

"But I must see Gertrudel I shall abide by her 
deeision in the matter." 

"She will not see you " 

"I do not believe you, sir — I beg pardon — I do 
not mean to question the truth of your statement nor 
to speak roughly — but I must see Gertrude. If I 
have done her wrong I should ask her forgiveness. 
God knows I meant well — I — I — may have erred 
in thinking she loved me as deeply — as sineerely — as 
I do her, but surely this is no great offense." 

"When I say she will not," replied the pastor 
softly, and with better feeling in his tone, "I simply 
repeat her own words." 

This was the iirst blow that staggered Rob; his 
eourage seemed for ain instant to disappear, but after a 
time he said: 

"Dr. Mathews, I think you misunderstood her. If 
I may not see her, bring me the words you have ut- 
tered over her own signature, and — and — I shall 
leave and trouble her no more." 

"Mr. Brett," said the pastor kindly, for he saw it 
was love and not mere bravado that had prompted the 
young man to adopt the eourse he had taken, "you are 
not managing this matter wisely. You should not urge 
Miss Frazier to a deeision now ; time and patienee are 
likely to prove good friends to you." 

. "No, no, I must see her or have proof that she 
will not see me. After eoming so far I shall neither 
stop nor be stopped by anybody but Gertrude." 

"I am an older man than you are — old enough 
indeed to be your father — and have had mueh ex- 
perienee ; take my advice and let the matter rest until 
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the bitterness and sorrow oeeasioned by this struggle 
are in some degree forgotten." 

*'I will not — I mean to say I eannot." 

It was evidently a waste of time to prolong the 
diseussion. There was nothing the good pastor eould 
do now, but re-enter his house and eonsult Gertrude. 

She had at no time eonsented to an irregular and 
hasty marriage. The impetuosity of young Brett re- 
inforced by her own sineere affection, had simply 
paralyzed her diseretion and overpowered her will. 
But the rude interruption at the parsonage had broken 
the spell that was upon her and given her time to 
reflect. All her innate sense of delieaey and maidenly 
deeorum now eame to her assistanee. If Brett's pro- 
eeedings were ill-advised even before the struggle, as 
she now perceived they were, still less eould she eon- 
sent to the immediate exchange of marrPage vows 
after what had passed. Having just experienced the 
force of her lover's importunity she determined not 
to subject herself to it again, and to defer ali thought 
of matrimony to a happier season. Consequently she 
deemed it best that Brett should not again that day 
be admitted to her presenee. 

After a brief absenee Dr. Mathews retumed with 
a little serap of paper whieh he handed to the ira- 
portunate young man. Rob stared at the writing on 
it for a moment, and looking up into Dr. Mathews' 
f aee, said : 

"You were right; I have made a great mistake. 
Good-bye." 

Rob now walked slowly to the street, and then 
proeeeded to the village hotel. A few hours later he 
left Granberry on a westward going train, and has 
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not been seen or heard of, by his old neighbors, from 
tl^at time to this. 

Ten years — the one-sixth part of an old man's 
life — have gone by sinee then. 'Squire Frazier and 
his son Maleolm are sleeping in the Httle eemetery on 
Sand Ridge. Dougald and Arehie have sold the land 
inherited from their father, and squandered the money 
it brought them. The former is a broken man depend- 
ing in some degree upon his sister's bounty for a eom- 
fortable home. The fractured bones resulting from his 
struggle with Brett have indireetly served to prolong 
his life by eompelling him to eurb his passion for 
strong drink. Arehie, if living, is a wanderer; his 
old acquaintances of Granberry have lost all traee 
of him. Gertrude has for eight years been a weleome 
guest at Gherry Farm in the family of her eousin, 
Riehard Dundren. If eommon rumor may be relied 
upon she is the handsome, estimable and wealthy lady 
whom the distinguished Mr. Travis proposes to en- 
dow, in due time, with his name, fortune and prospee- 
tive triumphs in law and polities. The people in that 
loeality, however, diifer somewhat as to whieh of the 
persons named is to be the gainer by the eontem- 
plated marriage. Some elaiming that with all his 
money and splendid prospeets the honorable Mr. Tra- 
vis is unworthy of sueh a woman. Others insist that 
he is far too good for one who eould turn her baek on 
Rob Brett when he was driven to desperation by love 
of her. But it should be known that this adverse erit- 
ieism of Gertrude eomes wholly from the few personal 
friends of Rob who still persist in remembering him 
as the bravest and manliest, but possibly the most im- 
prudent and reekless fellow who ever set foot in Cran- 
berry Gounty. 



II 

SKED 

AeeORDING to a rule of alternation thus far al- 
ways adhered to by the Demoeratie party in that 
politieal subdivision of the state, Granberry Gount^ 
was entitled to the eandidate for Gongress, and publie 
sentiment had quietly settled upon Riehard Dundren 
as a man well qualified to represent the distriet and 
entirely worthy of the honor of a nomination. In 
business affairs he had''for years been recognized as a 
leader, while in all soeial and eharitable matters his 
good wife was deservedly prominent. Gherry Farm, 
the home of the Dundrens, was a pleasant plaee of 
a thousand aeres, with a spring brook rippling in 
gentle curves aeross it, and a roomy farm house stand- 
ing modestly baek from the publie highway, noted in 
all that region for hospitality. It was but natural 
that the thoughts of the honest Demoerats of an agri- 
eultural distriet should eenter upon this thrifty and 
popular farmer when seeking a suitable person to 
earry the party banner in the approaehing conflict. 

It would not be eorreet, however, to eonelude 
from the unanimity with whieh Mr. Dundren's nomi- 
nation was foreshadowed, that there were no other 
aspirants for Gongressional honors in Granberry Coun- 
ty. Mr. Travis' ambition in this direetion was well 
known, and had been freely diseussed by his politieal 
friends. But Mr. Travis was a lawyer who, for sundry 
reasons, was not popular with the people. In the first 
plaee he was exceedingly fond of money and never 

(13) 
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permitted eonsiderations of either delieaey or honor to 
interrupt his pursuit of it. It was also whispered eon- 
Adentially by those who knew him best, that in the 
praetiee of his profession he had not only taken fees 
from both sides, but had Snally deceived both, and by 
ingenious lying, and the assistanee of eheap confed- 
erates swindled the ereditor who employed him out 
of nearly the full value of a just elaim, and then en- 
forced its eolleetion against the debtor to whom he 
had seeretly made overtures of the utmost friendliness. 
He did not, however, confine himself exclusively to 
the law; on the eontrary, he was a politieian of the 
most aggressive eharaeter, and by some persons be- 
lieved to be even less serupulous in this line than in 
the praetiee of his profession. Indeed his enemies 
were not slow to affirm that he was eminent not only 
for eunning in the contrivance of sehemes of politieal 
raseality, but for boldness in their execution, and that 
no eorrupt job was ever eoneoeted in the eounty in 
whieh he did not have a hand and share. It should 
be borne in mind, however, that these were the state- 
ments of men whose defeat at the polls had at one time 
or another, perhaps, been popularly attributed to Mr. 
Travis' superior taet and energy. 

But notwithstanding all that may have been said 
against his politieal and professional methods, it must 
be admitted that he was a gentleman of good form and 
bearing, whose speeeh, apparently, was the essenee of 
sineerity and truthfulness. He was shrewd enough at 
this time to know that in a eontest with Dundren he 
eould look forward to nothing save a needless ex- 
penditure of mbney and a humiliating defeat; but if 
his ehanees of sueeess had been ten-fold greater than 
they were, he would have hesitated to make any open 
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oppHDsition to his more popular rival, for the simple 
reason that he was a suitor for the hand of Gertrude 
Frazier, and any interference with the politieal aspira- 
tions of her eousin might materially abridge his oppor- 
tunities to win an estimable wife and handsome for- 
tune. He felt, therefore, that the wisest thing for him 
to do under the eireumstanees, was to unite with the 
majority of his party in support of the owner of 
eherry Farm. 

This in brief was the politieal situation in Cran- 
berry when a man who had no more respeet for poli- 
tieians than for the dust he trod on, and no more influ- 
enee in nominating conventions than the town pump, 
appeared on the seene and not only knoeked the pre- 
dietions of the most sagaeious all awry, but thwarted 
the popular will, and eompelled it to aeeept the eandi- 
date whom it least desired. 

The twenty-two years elapsed sinee Peter Sked 
began his annual visits to Gherry Farm have wrought 
some ehanges in him. The hair whieh at fifty was just 
turning gray has at seventy-two beeome quite white. 
The bend of the figure, then partly affected, has now 
inereased to a real and permanent deformity. The 
habit of holding audible eommunion with himself as 
if he were talking to an invisible eompanion, has so 
grown upon hirii that in these diseussions he frequently 
beeomes violent and profane. 

His joumeys by daylight are now usually limited 
to seetions of the eountry where, if the people know 
him at all, they only know him as a persistent and dis- 
gusting beggar. He is aeeustomed to darkness, and 
often travels by night. He rarely sleeps in a house and 
never does so when it would eost him money, or any- 
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thing whieh by possibility eould be exchanged for it. 
His elothing is ragged and unelean, tied together in 
plaees by sueh bits of twine as he has been able to 
piek up in his wanderings. He wears no stoekings, 
and his bony and dirty ankles are visible between the 
Aapping upper leather of his shoes and the ragged 
bottoms of his too seanty trousers. At sunset he tums 
into Dundren's gate, and shuffling up to the f ront door 
gives the knoeker sueh a sounding as might serve to 
startle a whole neighborhood. He is admitted by one 
of the ehildren of the house, and going through the 
hall is met by Mrs. Dundren, and invited to seat him- 
self in an arm ehair whieh she plaees near her own. 

"I hope you are well, Gousin Peter,'' said she as 
Peter dropped into his seat. 

"Never better, Helen — never better. Is Diek at 
home, eh?" 

"Yes, Riehard is at home, Gousin Peter.'' 

"Is he making money, Helen? Can he pay his 
debts r 

"I hope so," she answered with a troubled look; 
"but I sometimes fear Riehard has undertaken too 
mueh, and borrowed too largely. You know how 
hard it is for farmers to make from uneertain erops 
enough to provide for the eertain interest whieh grows 
nights and Sundays. AU seasons are alike good for it, 
but many seasons leave the farmers' bins empty at the 
end of harvest time." 

"Tut, tut, Helen, what makes you talk so of in- 
terest? It's a mere nothing — nothing. A mah may 
put fifty doUars in a eolt and sell it for seventy-five 
or a hundred the next month, or the next year. What 
rate per eent. is that, eh? You buy a sheep in the 
fall for two dollars, take a dollar's worth of wool off 
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it in the spring, and then sell the sheep and its lamb for 
three, eh? What rate per eent. is that, madam? And 
yet you talk as if a poor man who got ten dollars for 
the use of one hundred during a whole year — a whole 
year, mind — was a robber. Tut, tut, woman; you 
know little of business. The farmer buys a mare, say, 
she has a eolt, he sells the mare at a proiit, and has 
the eolt extra. What rate per eent. is that? Eh? 
Come, eome, no nonsense, Helen." 

The subject was not an agreeable one to Mrs. 
Dundren, and with a view of diverting Peter's 
thoughts f rom it she said : 

"You must be very tired, Gousin Peter; you are 
sueh a rapid walker, and you always walk." 

"What are legs for," responded Peter sharply; 
"what are legs for? Eh? To straddle and wear out 
a horse that will sell for a hundred doUars, good 
money? To bewheeled about in a earriage that may 
be eost three hundred ? Nonsense ! legs were made to 
walk with. They're eheaper than horseAesh and safer, 
mind that, madam, eheaper and safer. The money 
some men spend in useless riding would make them 
rieh in thirty years; mind that, eh? Rieh!" 

"But, Gousin Peter, there's mueh to Iive for be- 
sides money. It is pleasant to have niee things about 
you — to have books and horses and earriages, and 
good houses, and neat and comfortable elothing, 
and " 

"The less the better, madam. They wear out and 
are gone forever. It's sheer waste; our investments 
should be in things whieh inerease, not in those whieh 
diminish. The value of all things should be estimated 
by the ineome in ready money to be derived from them. 

2 
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On a large farm like this, may be, you spend a doUar 
a day whieh might be saved. How mueh at simple 
interest payable annually would this saying amount to 
in fifty years? How mueh? One hundred thousand 
dollars! No triAing sum, Helen; a good thing to 
have, madam." 

Mrs. Dundren made no reply to Peter's disquisi- 
tion on the power of interest and the importanee of 
eeonomy in daily expenditures, and after a moment's 
silenee he asked : 

"Is Diek still making a fool of himself in polities ? 
Eh?" 

"He is a eandidate for Gongress and quite eertain 
to be nominated by his party," replied Mrs. Dundren, 
softly. 

"If he is nominated and eleeted will it bring him 
money to pay his debts?" asked the old man sharply. 
"Will the office fetch him money to pay his debts, 
Helen ? That's the point, eh ?*' 

"I have no doubt it will, Gousin Peter," replied 
Mrs. Dundren. "The salary I understand is large. O, 
yes, it will be a great help* to him." 

"I don't know, madam; I think there is some 
doubt about it. Offices are not always obtained by 
those who want them, and they generally eost more 
than they are worth any how." 

The conversation was here interrupted by the en- 
tranee of a tall, strongly built man of perhaps forty- 
five. His high top boots suggested that he had been 
on horsebaek, and his ruddy face that he was aeeus- 
tomed to open air and fond of bodily exercise. He 
was in the prime of manhood and evidently disposed 
to get all the comfort out of life attainable. The mo- 
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ment he eaught sight of his wife's eousin he ealled out 
in a brusque, good natured tone: 

"Hello, Peter, you old flint, are you around 
again?" 

"Yes," responded Peter. 

"Nothing so eertain to eome baek as a bad penny. 
Confound it, man ! why don't you buy, beg or steal a 
deeent and comfortable suit of elothes ?" 

"I'm too honest to steal," replied Peter ; "begging 
is a slow business, and as for buying, I shall do that 
when there's no better manner to irivest what little 
money falls in ray way." 

The supper bell now rang, and Peter was invited 
to the dining room. After partaking of a hearty meal 
they returned to the sitting room, when Peter opened 
the conversation rather abruptly by deelaring that he 
had present need of ready money and must insist upon 
gathering in what people owed him. 

"Gousin Peter," said Mrs. Dundren as she plaeed 
the easy ehair before him, "you must not be too hard 
on Riehard." 

"But Riehard must pay his debts in money," re- 
plied the old man, erustily; "promises won't an- 



swer." 
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The farm is good for it, 'Peter," responded Dun- 
dren, soberly. "You don't need the money. Why, 
confound it, man, you ean't find any body who'll pay 
you a bigger interest than I do." 

"Pay, eh? Did you say pay?" Peter's small 
eyes fairly blazed. "When did you pay interest? 
Pay I Why, rve not seen a eopper of your money, not 
a eopper. How long is it sinee I made you the loan? 
Howlong, eh?" 
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"Twenty years or more/' replied Dundren, medi- 
tatiyely. 

**Twenty-one years last eorn eutting," said Sked 
with emphasis. *'Nearly twenty-two years and not a 
eent of either prineipal or interest has eome baek to 
me.*' 

**B*ut/' began Dundren in an apologetie tone as he 
walked to and fro aeross the room, "you never pressed 
me for payment before, Peter; you always seemed to 
prefer my note for the amount of the annual interest. 
I gave you what you appeared to desire most. I eould 
have paid you the interest at first easily enough,- f or at 
first it was small and a Httle retrenehment here and 
there in house and farm would have kept things even, 
but you never seemed to want it then.** 

"And so you blame me for my lenieney, eh? For 
my kindness of heart and f orbearanee ?" eried Sked in 
a rasping voice, "and so you would " 

"No, no, Peter," broke in Dundren with a hearty 
laugh, as he stopped and looked the old man in the 
face ; "I never blamed you for anything of that sort. 
I knew you had no more heart than a grindstone, 
Peter, and confound you, man! I don't intend to be 
buUied by you now. You have my notes of hand ; the 
debt is an honest one, at least as honest as any debt is 
where usury is piled on usury, and then usuriously 
eompounded " 

"What! what! you plead usury? Eh?" If there 
was ever murder in Sked's Aashing eyes it was there 
at this moment. " You plead the baby aet, eh ?" 

"Hold, you old flint!" said Dundren sternly; "I 
plead nothing except a willingness to sell the elothes 
oif my baek to pay your elaim in full. I am proud to 
say my fathers for two hundred years have paid their 
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debts. I shall pay mine. Your money has eome to me 
so easily — at iirst indeed without solieitation, and at 
last by renewals of the original sum and interest — 
that I haye been led to do many things I should not 
have done — that a prudent man would not have done 
who expected tobe ealled on suddenly to pay the debt. 
This house has been built when a eheaper one would 
have sheltered us as well ; I have made investments in 
lands and blooded eattle whieh a disereet man would 
not ordinarily have done with borrowed money; I 
have entered upon a system of underdraining, the eost 
of whieh I ean not hope to get baek at onee, and I 
confess to many expenditures and small extravagan- 
eies into whieh I have been drawn gradually, and al- 
most uneonseiously, by having in possession more 
ready money and more property than really belonged 
to me, for men who seem rieh must aet as rieh men 
should if they would avoid the reputation of being 
mean and niggardly — I have endeavored to avoid 
this ; I eould not bear to have my neighbors think so 
ill of me " 

"I see, I see," broke in Sked impatiently, "I have 
been to blame for all your troubles. This is the sub- 
stanee of your argument, eh? I should not have 
made the loan to you at all, but after eommitting the 
first oifense, I should have pressed you for the annual 
interest instead of allowing it to aeeumulate from year 
to year. I see, I see, I made a mistake when I sought 
to do a kindness. It shall not be repeated." 

Rising from his ehair and pointing his long bony 
Anger at Dundren, he eried, angrily : "It shall not be 
repeated ; pay me — pay me what you owe me, sir. I 
want money and must have it." 

"Gousin Peter," interposed Mrs. Dundren sooth- 
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i^gly» "Riehard did^not mean to off end you ; he simply 
sought to make an apology for his own shorteomings 
— not his alone, but mine also, all he asks now is a 
little time " 

"No, no," Sked ans5vered hotly. "If I were to 
grant more time it would be heaping injury on injury. 
Come now, I see how it is, eh? My money has made 
your husband the great farmer — the great man of 
the eounty. It has even suggested to him that he 
should play the role of statesman, and now I am a 
robber beeause I ask that my own shall be returned 
to me; beeause its restitution will take your husband 
down a peg in the estimation of the people. I have 
heard sueh talk before, madam. It has always sat- 
isiied me the time had eome when I should have my 
own." Tuming f rom wife to husband, he eontinued : 
"Pay your debt and I shall give you no further eause 
to eensure me." 

The idea of making immediate payment was so 
absurdly impossible that, sober as he had been hither- 
to, Dundren eould not refrain from laughter, and when 
he laughed, like the strong man he was, he did so 
heartily. 

The old man's anger instantly forsook him; his 
heart was dutehed with the terrible suspieion that by 
some dishonest transfer of property Dundren had ren- 
dered himself execution proof, and was therefore in 
eondition to laugh at his ereditors. 

"Is my demand for payment so very amusing to 
you ?" he said quietly as he sat down. "Does it strike 
you as a matter to be laughed at ? Eh ?" 

"It does," replied Dundren, plaeing a ehair near 
Sked, and seating himself in it. "How mueh do I owe 
3'ou, Peter?" 
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" You should know — your books should tell," said 
Peter with retuming eourage. 

"And so will the bills. I have not thought it 
worth while to keep the aeeount. I knew you would 
do it." 

"The question is easily answered," said the old 
man, fishing from his underelothing a soiled handker- 
chief tied into many knots, from one of whieh he took 
a greasy wallet and from this a little paekage of dirty 
papers. "Here the notes are. Prineipal and interest 
amount to a little over eighty thousand, sir. Would 
you like to verify the ealeulations ? Eh ?" 

"No, ril take your word for it?" said Dundren, 
soberly. "The sum twenty-one years ago last Oetober 
was ten thousand. Interest at ten per eent. eom- 
pounded annually and working night and day, amounts 
to something, Peter." 

"I eould have loaned the money at twelve per 
eent.," said Peter, eagerly. "I eould have loaned it to 
a hundred men as good as you at twelve — to better 
men, in fact." 

"To wiser men, perhaps — to men who would 
have made better use of the money, to men more able 
to pay it baek," replied Dundren, sadly, "but to none 
more anxious to do so, Peter." 

Sked's heart sank, and his knees began^ to shake 
again, as he asked : 

"What do you mean, sir? Do you mean to say 
you ean't pay me?" 

"I mean to say I ean't do it now, Peter. It would 
be impossible to do it suddenly without stripping me 
of all I have, and turning my family out of doors." 

"Would you be left in any worse eondition than 
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others — than many others? Are not the lands, horses 
and eattle really mine, not yours ?" 

"They were not when I made the original loan," 
replied Dundren, thoughtf ully ; "I had something 
then ; I eertainly had five htmdred aeres of good land 
and was out of debt. Now I have a thousand aeres 
and owe this great sum. The interest has won them 
all to you — surely all if you press me now." 

"Well, well, no man ean blame me for asking my 
own.* You have already reminded me that I have in- 
dulged you too long. The interest is aeeumulating at 
the rate of eight thousand a year. If the burden is 
heavy now, it will be heavier still a year henee. You 
must pay. Give me what belongs to me and aeeept 
yourself what belongs to you. Right's right, and right 
wrongs no man, eh?" 

"Will you buy the farm, Peter? Come, now, 
make me a fair offer for it." 

"I'm not a farmer; I'm too old for farming," 
said Sked thoughtfully. "If I were to buy, it would 
be to sell again, and it might be years before I eould 
find a purehaser. In the meantime the farm would not 
pay the interest on my money. No, no, I do not wanit 
land and live stoek. The seasons are too uneertain 
to make the one profitable, and the other eat their 
heads off before you know it. I shall not buy." 

"Give me a few months' time and 111 find sale for 
it, or at least for enough of it to pay your elaim." 

"A few months — a few months," returned the 
old man, angrily, "no, no; men have sold farms and 
put the money in their poekets — or their wives' poek- 
ets, beyond reaeh of the sheriff, in a few months. 
Give me a mortgage to seeure my elaim, and I'U wait a 
f ew months, but not otherwise — a mortgage on land. 
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larming implements and live stoek. I have been too 
indulgent in this matter, too eareless and eonSding. 
Your two months is but a triek to swindle me." 

Dundren heard him through, but almost before 
the last words were fairly uttered he turned fiercely 
on the old man, and seizing him by the eoat, gave a 
sudden jerk whieh would have brought him to his 
feet if the rotten garment had not given way. Mrs. 
Dundren put herself between them, and begged her 
husband to be quiet. 

"No, no," eried Sked in an aggrieved tone, "let 
him murder an old man if he will. May be he thinks 
it an easy way to pay an honest debt. Let him do it 
if he wants to." 

"Murder you!" exclaimed Dundren, indignantly; 
"no, no, I will not do that, but I shall allow no man 
to sit in my own house " 

"You mean my house, eh?" interjected Sked snap- 
pishly. 

" in anybody's house," eontinued Dundren, 

"and insinuate that I am a thief who seeks an oppor- 
tunity to defraud his ereditors. I shall not stand it 
from any one, old or young." 

"Riehard, say no more," pleaded Mrs. Dundren, 
"I beg you to say no more, and let me show Gousin 
Peter to his room." 

"No," said Dundren firmly, "he shall neither eat 
nor sleep in this house until I eease to oeeupy it. I 
shall not be buUied and insulted by him again. If he 
does not leave at onee of his own aeeord, I shall kiek 
him out." 

"Let him kiek," said Sked in a half injured, half 
defiant tone; "I have been kieked before — Robert 
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Brett eould have told you how mueh it eosts to kiek 
me, eh ?" 

"Yes, you vindictive wreteh, you stony-hearted 
fiend," eried Dundren thrusting his wife aside and 
grasping Sked's arm. "He knew and I know how you 
pursued him day and night with unrelenting eruelty, 
until you had impoverished him, broken the heart of 
his wife, yoiir sister, and made their ehild — your 
nephew — a penniless wanderer. We all know the ter- 
rible story, and if there is one plaee in hell hotter than 
another, it is the plaee you deserve to oeeupy for your 
eonduet in that very ease. Now gather up your 1)ag- 
gage and get out, or I shall do preeisely what Robert 
Brett did twenty years ago, and was justified in doing. 
To-night I am master here. Come, stir yourself more 
nimbly. If there was a shilling in sight you would 
go toward it fast enough." 

"And I'U go toward the money you " 

" Yes, and you'll get it — every penny of it. My 
ehildren shall never be eompelled to admit that their 
f ather did not pay his debts. Go !" 

"He has tom my eoat," whined Sked, as Mrs. 
Dundren handed him his hat and umbrella. "It's a 
pretty eondition he has left me in to face the dews of 
night in a malarious season. This is hospitality, eh?" 

"Here, take this," eried Dundren, stripping off his 
own eoat and throwing it after the retreating man. 

Sked pieked up the garment from the floor, and 
although it was too large for him, went off with it. He 
eared not the snap of one's finger whether it fitted him 
or not, but was pleased to know it eost him nothing, 
and was worth something. When the front door 
elosed against him, and he was shuffling down the 
walk to the publie road two lively dogs eaught sight 
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of him and, eoneluding he was an enemy, started in 
pursuit with sueh impetuosity and noise that Peter, 
striking about him yigorously with his umbrella, ex- 
elaimed : 

"Confound the dogs, and dod-blast their keepers. 
I don't wonder they ean't make ends meet at this 
house. I believe they keep a thousand worthless 
eurs." 




III 

MR*TRAVIS 

WHEN Peter emerged from the trees and shrubs 
whieh darkened the lawn of the Dundren 
homestead, he found the sky elear and the light suf- 
iieient to enable him to piek his way without diSieulty 
along the publie road. It might be supposed by one 
who had heard his diseussion with Dundren, and knew 
the manner of his exit from that gentleman's comfort- 
able house, that just now he would not be in a very 
amiable mood; but not so. As he trudged on in the 
darkness, his mind was active, and his busy tongue 
gave ready utteranee to his thoughts. He was, indeed, 
eongratulating himself on the fortunate termination 
of the interview. He did not want his money, but he 
had sense enough to know the farm, fertile and valu- 
able as it was, would not mueh longer afford seeurity 
for his elaim. Up to this time it had been abundantly 
good for all the money loaned, and the aeeumulations 
of interest. If sold now in a hard market, it eould be 
made to pay the debt, but if disposed of a year or two 
henee, even in a more favorable time, it would prob- 
ably not fetch enough more than at present to pay the 
additional interest. What he most desired, therefore, 
was an open rupture with his debtor to prepare the 
way somewhat for the immediate eolleetion of the 
elaim. It is not easy for even the hardest ereditor to 
turn a debtor out of doors, who has as a rule treated 
him with eourtesy. Still Sked would not ordinarily 

(28) 
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have hesitated to do this; in fact, he had done it 
many times, but in this instanee the debtor's wife was 
his own eousin, who had always weleomed him to her 
house and given him good dinners, soft beds, and re- 
spectful entertainment. Under the eireumstanees, 
therefore, it was partieularly gratifying to have her 
husband lay violent hands on him, and threaten to 
forcibly eject him from the premises. 

It was but an hour's walk from Gherry Farm to 
the eounty seat. When Sked reaehed the village its 
shops were still open and many people on the street. 
Going direetly to the seeond floor of a business bloek, 
he walked along the dimly lighted hall until he eame 
to the room he sought. Opening the door he entered. 
It was an attorney's office. 

" 'Squire Travis," said Peter to the man he found 
writing at a table, "you know me, don't you ?" 

"Gertainly; but what brings you here at this 
hour ? I have no time to waste, and no alms to give." 

"Business," said Sked emphatieally, "important to 
you and to me." 

"Well, well, it will keep until morning. I am en- 
gaged to-night in the preparation of an important 
ease. Call at nine to-morrow, and I will hear what 
you have to say." 

"No, you must hear me to-night if you hear me 
at all," said Sked Armly. "Five minutes will do; if 
you ean't spare the time, I shall look for some one 
else." 

The lawyer was annoyed by the interruption, but 
he laid down his pen, and pointing to a ehair, said : 

"There, sit down ; now make it short." 

"I have a elaim against a farmer of this eounty, 
and desire suit begun for its eoUeetion." 
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'*Of what amount?" 

**Over eighty thousand dollars/' replied Peter. 

"Against whom?" 

"One of the wealthiest men of the eounty, or 
rather one who is supposed to be," said Peter. "A 
elaim against a responsible man, sir." 

"Have you the evidence of it with you?" 

"I have the man's notes of hand; he will not 
resist payment. There will be no eontest. The pro- 
eeedings will be simply matters of form, requiring no 
more legal knowledge and no more labor than if the 
sum to be eoUeeted were a hundred dollars. I want to 
know first what you will eharge for making the eol- 
leetion. It is always best to have an understanding 
when we begin so there may be no misunderstanding 
when we end, eh? Now, how mueh for preparing 
the petition, and, when 'the time eomes, asking judg- 
ment in the ease ? How mueh ?" 

"The elaim, you say, is for eighty thousand," said 
Mr. Travis, eyeing the old man sharply. 

"More, more," said Sked. "If iigured up to-day it 
would amount' to eighty-two or eighty-three thbusand." 

"The ordinary fee would be five per eent., but on 
so large a sum I would make it three provided the 
ease is not litigated." 

"What !" shouted Sked, "twenty-five hundred dol- 
lars for an hour's work? Why, man, you're either 
crazy or you think I am." 

"No," replied Travis eooUy, " I am entirely sane, 
and I hope you are, but you must bear in mind the 
years spent in the labor of qualifying myself for doing 
this hour's work. You must remember, also, the grave 
responsibility I assume in seeing it done properly. 
You should understand, also, that the debtor may be 
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a friend, and by aeeepting a ease against him I may 
lose his patronage. You should be aware, also, that 
the work of pressing debtors is not regarded favor- 
ably by the people, and may lose me many elients " 

"Dod-blast it, man," eried Sked impatiently while 
reaehing for his umbrella, "I know all this and all you 
eould tell me if you talked till midnight. I tell you 
Aatly I shall pay no sueh fee. It's robbery, downright 
robbery — that's what it is." 

*'Well, well, you ean, of eourse, do as you please. 
What do you say to sixteen hundred? That would be 
but two per eent. on eighty thousand. I don't say I'd 
do it, but rd think about it; what do you say?" 

The old man had risen and was moving to the 
door. 

'l should say I wouldn't give it, nor the half of it, 
nor the quarter of it. A man better let his money go 
uneoUeeted than be robbed of it in that way." 

Mr. Travis now quit his ehair, intending to get rid 
of his visitor as soon as possible, and began inwardly 
to eondemn himself for permitting the disagreeable old 
man to remain so long; but just then it oeeurred to 
him that he would like to know who owed so large a 
sum. The information might be made proAtable in 
sundry ways. He eould tell the debtor he had refused 
the ease, and thus perhaps obtain a larger fee than 
Sked would pay, by advising him to eontest the elaim, 
and so postpone the payment of it, a seheme dishonest 
debtors often resort to in order to gain time in whieh 
to sell their property and poeket the proeeeds, or turn 
them over to their wives. With these thoughts upper- 
most in his mind, Travis said softly : 

"Of eourse, Mr. Sked, if I knew who the debtor 
was we might perhaps agree on terms. In asking me 
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to aeeept a ease you should in all fairaess tell me the 
facts relating to it before you go so far as to aeeuse 
me of an attempt to rob you. There are some men I 
sliould not like to take a ease against for any fee, how- 
ever large it might be. In fact, there are men to whom 
I am under obligations, and against whom as an honest 
man I eould not appear. Tell me the name of the 
debtor and if we agree at all we shall do so instantly." 

Sked had been standing with his hand on the 
door-knob, and when the lawyer eoneluded, answered : 

"Riehard Dundren." 

"Hold on! Come baek; sit down. Let me see 
the notes, we shall agree on terms." 

The old man put his hat and umbrella on the 
floor again, and then unbuttoning his eoat and shirt, 
drew out the greasy handkerchief, whieh at an earlier 
hour he had produeed at Dundren*s house. Extricat- 
ing from one of its many knots the notes of hand, he 
desired to have eoUeeted, he showed them to Travis. 
The lawyer recognized Dundren's signature at onee. 
He had never before seen it attaehed to a promissory 
note. Here was an opportunity to puU down his rival 
and seeure a nomination for Gongress. In availing 
himself of it, however, his hand, for several reasons, 
must not be seen. He must not do anything to give 
oAPense to Gertrude Frazier. Again, if he were to 
proseeute a ease against Dundren, there might spring 
up a feeling of sympathy with the farmer, whieh, in 
an agrieultural distriet, would render his own eleetion 
impossible. 

But these difficulties eould be easily avoided. Any 
one of a half dozen attoraeys of small praetiee would 
be glad to do the business for him, and ostensibly 
assume all the responsibility. It was very elear to the 
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mind of this wily poHtieian that, after the eommenee- 
ment of the suit Dundren eould not expend the money 
requisite to enable him to sueeeed, and for this reason 
would probably at onee withdraw from the eontest. 

"rU do this work," said Travis, "on your own 
terms upon one eondition." 

"What eondition?" 

"That I shall be permitted to put it in the hands 
of another lawyer and not appear in the ease myself." 

Peter never had mueh confidence in men, and now 
suspeeted this was a triek t8 eheat him ; but the lawyer 
was sharp enough to divine the thought uppermost in 
the old man's mind, and therefore eontinued : 

"I shall reeeipt to you for the notes. Without 
your endorsement they would be valueless to any one 
but yourself, and the judgment must neeessarily be 
rendered on them in your favor. I shall be responsi- 
ble to you for the proper management of the business, 
and will draw up the petition myself. All I ask is to 
have another appear of reeord as the attorney in the 
ease ; and I am f ree to say to you I desire this simply 
beeause I eannot afford to offend Dundren and drive 
away his friends by appearing against him, and yet I 
desire as mueh as you that the matter shall be pushed 
at onee." 

"Well, well," said Sked, "I don't eare who appears 
as the attorney, so the business is properly done — 
that is all I want." 

"Shallltaketheease?" 

Sked's little eyes blazed like eoals of fire as he 
asked : 

"On what terms ? How mueh ? Eh ?" 
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"Say five hundred doUars. This would be one- 
fifth the usual fee." 

"No." 

"Two hundred and fifty. This would not pay 
for the responsibility I assume, to say nothing of the 
labor." 

"No." 

"One hundred. This would be nothing, really 
nothing for the eolleetion of so large a sum." 

"No." 

'Tifty! I should be ^ompelled to pay treble this 
amount to my assistant." 

"No." 

"Why, my gad ! man, what do you expect to have 
it done for?" exclaimed the lawyer, now thoroughly 
angry. 

"An hour's work is, may be worth a shilling,'' 
replied Sked ealmly; "a dollar would be exorbitant." 

"We shall not dispute about trifles," said Travis, 
trying to eoneeal his vexation. "ril do it for a dollar." 

**ril see, ril see. I shall be around again in a 
month or two," responded Sked, "and will perhaps eall 
on you again. It would not be entirely fair to spoil 
Dundren's ehanees of a nomination. Eh? He is my 
eousin, you know, by marriage, and I have a good 
deal of family pride, and would like to have my eousin 
in Gongress, and may be when he draws his salary he 
will be better prepared to pay his debts." 

"Well, ril be d d," eried Travis in a towering 

rage. "What do you mean you dirty, old fool, by 
thrusting yourself in here and wasting my time. I 
thought you wanted the elaim eoUeeted. I thought — " 

"I do," said Sked, eoolly, for he was not at all 
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deiieient in eourage, and did not propose to be intimi- 
dated. 

*'Then what do you mean by this triAing?" eon- 
tinued the lawyer savagely ; "this wasting of an hour 
or more of my yaluable time." 

"I mean to say it would be money in your poeket 
to make the eoUeetion, eh ? It would give you the lead 
m the raee {or Gongress, eh ? Do you understand ? It 
would put your most formidable eompetitor out of 
the way. That's what I mean, eh?" 

The lawyer was amazed at the impudenee, shrewd- 
ness and meanness of his elient, but he understood 
him now, and therefore said : 

"Very well, 111 giyt you fifty dollars." 

"Make it one hundred and draw up the eontraet. 
Ready money, eash in hand. 'Squire, you know it 
will save you a thousand." 

"All right, ril do it." 

On this basis the eontraet for the eolleetion of the 
elaim against Dundren was drawn up, carefully super- 
vised by Sked, and signed by the lawyer. Then the 
one hundred dollars were paid over, tied up in the 
handkerchief and carefully seereted in the old man's 
elothes. 

One might naturally eonelude that Sked left the 
lawyer's office in the best of humor, ehuekling over 
the transaetion of profitable business, but sueh a eon- 
elusion would be far from eorreet. He was angry 
with himself for not insisting upon five hundred dol- 
lars instead of one. 

"Dod-blast it !" he exclaimed as he trudged down 
the middle of the street on his way to the eountry, "he 
would have given five hundred and then would have 
saved mueh money. I was too fast; I eommitted 
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myself too quick; I should have stood out for three 
hundred more at least — eertainly two. I have lost 
mueh money to-night by my senseless haste. Why, 
dod-blast it! Peter/' he eried, shaking his umbrella 
angrily, "you're a fool, eh! an extravagant fool! 
YouVe lost four hundred doUars to-night; two hun- 
dred at the very least. I am sure he would have paid 
three more, Peter. It would have been a great saving 
to him to have paid four, but ril put the loss at three. 
Three hundred in seven years would have amounted 
to six, in fourteen to twelve, in twenty-one to twenty- 
four, in twenty-eight to forty-eight, in thirty-five to 
ninety-six, in forty-t\vo to nineteen thousand two hun- 
dred, in forty-nine to thirty-eight thousand four hun- 
dred. Why dod-blast it, man, you've lost a fortune 
this very night. You'v.e allowed the lawyer to rob you, 
sir! You must do better than this, Peter, or you'U 
die in a poor-house. You should have a guardian; 
you're not eompetent to make a bargain, you're a fool 
in business." Then the old man's voice softened to a 
pleading and pathetie whine as he eontinued : "Sked, 
you're tdo hard on me. I am quite sure if i had not 
made the oiler I did while he was hot and eager to 
erush his rival, he would have given nothing. I think, 
good sir, I had reaehed the point where it was well to 
strike and not stop to higgle for a larger sum. I'm 
quite sure if I had stuek for more he would have 
kieked me out." And now we hear an admonitory and 
scoffing voice : "Bah ! Peter, you're soft, and liable to 
be plueked right and left by all who desire to feather 
their nests from the body of an innoeent goose. 
Kieked you out, eh? No, no, he never kieks in the 
light. I know the honorable Andrew Jackson Travis, 
son of old Billy Travis, the Tumbletown buteher, very 
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well. He might wish for your death and burial, or rob 
you if he eould without risk of deteetion, but he would 
do nothing he thought eould by possibility subject him 
to bodily harm. He Hkes to feel that his bones are 
whole and his skin not ruptured; in short, he prides 
himself on being a statesman, not a iighter. He might 
have frozen you out by an assumption of iey dignity, 
Peter, or he might have reminded you that it was 
growing late, but his eourage would never have lifted 
him to the height of a kiek. No, Peter, you made a 
mistake in not insisting upon at least four hundred." 
The tone of the old man beeame plaintive now : "It 
may be as you say, Sked; it doubtless is as you say, 
good sir, and rU be on my guard hereafter, on my 
guard, sir." Then with a voice of stern authority he 
eontinued: "You must make good the loss of this 
night, Peter. Mark you, man, we ean not stand sueh 
losses ; they wiU break us up." 

Sked had by this time traveled beyond the seat- 
tering houses of the suburbs and reaehed the farms. 
It was a elear night and innumerable stars sparkled 
in the dark vault overhead. As he pressed on now 
talking to himself as was his habit, and at times re- 
lapsing into silenee, he heard the bleating of a lamb 
in a field near by, and soon thereafter a dog eame 
eharging toward him, barking furiously, and this dis- 
turbed the sleepy eows lying in the dusty highway, 
near the barns, where night and morning they were 
milked. AU this took Sked's thoughts baek to Dun- 
dren's, and he began to talk about the farm. 

"It's a good farm — the best in the eounty, by 
odds, and a full thousand aeres, a little more in fact, 
for there was a surplus in the traet last purehased." 
Then after a pause his tone ehanged to one of exgostu- 
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lation and mild eensure. *'Sked, you are too hard, 
good sir; it's a niee family, and Helen is the ehild of 
your own father's sister; you should not be hard on 
her and her*s; you should not, truly." Then eame 
another ehange indieating some slight exasperation. 
*'Peter, you are a soft-hearted fool. Is it hard, do you 
say, for'a man to elaim what belongs to him? No, no, 
Peter, you're wide of the mark, as usual; it would 
be wrong not to do so. It would be eneouraging de- 
eeit, fraud, yiolenee, theft." "But Sked, you have had 
many a warm dinner at Riehard Dundren's when other 
people were quick to shut their doors in your face. 
You have had many a good night's rest under his eom- 
fortable roof, when otherwise you would have sought 
shelter in a shed or slept in the open air. They have 
entertained you hospitably there, off and on, for more 
than twenty years, and now you would sell them out 
and turn them out, root and braneh. Is not this 
rather hard, good sir? Come, now, speak up like an 
honest man and tell me if it is not a little hard ?" The 
voice now ehanged to angry eamestness. * "I tell you 
no, you simple-hearted fool ! In demanding my own I 
but do my duty; I follow in this the striet letter of 
the law. I refuse to eneourage the extravagance of 
one at the expense of another. I teaeh men a whole- 
some lesson to live within their means; I teaeh them 
not to pretend to be what they are not. You speak 
of dinilers and lodgings ; they have not been so many 
that you need to have mentioned them. If given free- 
ly, as you say they were, it would have been an insult 
to hospitality to offer eompensation. If intended as a 
bribe to draw me on, and wheedle me out of money, 
the aet was an unworthy one for whieh they are en- 
tided to no favor. Come, now, Peter, you haven't the 
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impudenee to elaim that men should be inAueneed by 
bribes ? For if you have, I shall make bold to say you 
are a seoundrel, sir." 

Sked had by this time reaehed the erest of a hill, 
and from it looked down upon the twinkling street 
lamps of a eity. It was not yet light enough to see 
what else lay before him, but as he deseended the easy 
slope toward the valley, the eastern horizon beeame 
brighter, the darkness began to fade away, and objects 
near to him grew more and more distinet. He dis- 
eemed now, off to his left, a level plain, like a great 
sheet of lead ; while direetly in f ront and to the right 
of him he saw the roofs, gables and ehimneys of the 
eity, with here and there eolumns of eoal smoke ris- 
ing, then toppling and hanging indecisively in the still 
air. Pretty soon he eaught sight of the dark wat^rs 
of a eurrentless river which*bent in and out around 
the base of the elevated ground beyond it, on whieh 
the greater portion of the eity lay ; and then, near the 
junction of this sluggish stream with the leaden lake, 
he beheld a forest of masts, and plying among the ves- 
sels noisy Httle steam tugs with ehimney tops in a 
luminous glow, and behind them long banners of blaek 
smoke whieh broadened and finally thinned out until 
it beeame, apparently, murky vapor, and made all man- 
ner of fantastic figures on the duU baekground of the 
sky. 




IV 



GUM 



DUNDREN and his wife had many friends in 
Cranberry Gounty, and yet it is perhaps true 
that the average citizen is not, as a rule, greatly 
depressed by the misfortunes of those who have 
been, in point of wealth and soeial standing, far 
above him. "Here," he is inelined to say, "I have been 
looking upon this man and touehing my hat to him be- 
eause I thought him wealthier than myself, but when 
the truth is known, I find him poorer." Those whose 
donations for eharitable purposes have been surpassed 
by the gifts of a more generous hand, are apt to eon- 
elude : " Ah ! well, it is easy enough to be liberal in the 
disbursement of other people's money." Those who 
eontrol fewer aeres and ride in poorer earriages, are 
not unlikely to remark : "Thank heaven, what we own 
We own." Those who, on the seore of eeonomy, wear 
eheaper elothing, wiU probably observe in eonSdenee 
to their next door neighbor, "The elothes we wear 
are paid for." And so, for a multitude of reasons, peo- 
ple who were most eharming in their treatment of us 
when we stood in the sunshine of prosperity, drop off 
one by one, until we are surprised to find ourselves 
nearly, if not quite, alone with our misfortunes. This 
is perhaps well, for men in trouble iind little, if any, 
solaee in eompanionship. That praetieal sympathy 
whieh stands ready to make tangible saeriiiees for our 
relief is so rare that sensible men seldom look for it, 
and eertainly never rely upon it. 

(40) 
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Mr. Travis had hitherto been so f requent a yisitor 
at eherry Farm that his going to and f rom the plaee at- 
traeted little or no attention, but just now he purposely 
remained away. If he were to hasten to Dundren with 
his sympathy and offers of professional assistanee, that 
gentleman might, under the eireumstanees, suspeet the 
honesty of his motives. There was, he thought, a 
more efFective way of aeeomplishing the end he had in 
view, and to this he had immediate reeourse. In the 
presenee of Dundren's personal friends he denouneed 
the Sked elaim as fraudulent, and affirmed that the 
ease would be promptly dismissed by the eourt with- 
out the formality of a trial." 

"You must be mistaken, Mr. Travis,'| they would 
say, "the sherifF " 

"Not at all; I know Sked, the plaintiff ; he is a 
worthless tramp who never had money enough to buy 
a deeent and comfortable suit of elothes. The idea 
that anybody owes him eighty thousand doUars is 
simply preposterous.'* 

"But Mr. Travis, Dundren admits the elaim, and 
will make no defense against it." 

"You must be wrong. As I have already said, I 
know old Peter Sked, and am quite sure he never 
possessed a dollar in his life. I think the man from 
whom you heard the story is mistaken; in fact, I 
know he must be !" 

"But Dundren is no longer a eandidate. He 
would not have withdrawn at this late day if there 
were not some urgent reason for it." 

"Well, well, he may have done that; I am quite 
sure, however, he had some reason for withdrawing 
other than the one suggested." 
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By thus defending Dundren against the doubts 
and fears of that gentleman's best friends, Mr. Travis 
raised himself eonsiderably in their esteem, and se- 
eured the support of many men who would, in the 
absenee of these professions of friendliness, have rid- 
den the eounty day and night to aeeomplish his defeat. 

The Gongressional Convention was to be held on 
the 25th of June, and as it was now the middle of 
that month, Mr. Travis' time was fully oeeupied. 
There were many whom he esteemed friends to be 
stimulated into activity, and many more whom he re- 
garded as enemies to be quieted. The former were 
at best but lukewarm, the latter generally bitter, and 
not a few of them vindictive. To the one elass he 
made personal appeals for help; and upon the other 
brought to bear sueh inAuenees as he deemed most 
effective. But by far the greater number of those who 
throiiged his ofRce as the day for ehoosing the nomi- 
nating delegates approaehed, entertained no feeling 
whatever either for or against the eandidate. They 
were ward or township politieians of unsavory repu- 
tation, and little inAuenee, known to be purehasable, 
who on one pretext or another extorted money from 
him whieh never went beyond their poekets until ex- 
pended for their own personal beneSt 

It being now generally understood that there 
would be no other eandidate in Granberry, Mr. Travis, 
on the day of the primaries, sueeeeded in seeuring a 
solid delegation from his own eounty to the distriet 
convention, and as it was, by the rule of alternation 
hitherto mentioned, the turn of this eounty to have the 
eandidate, he was in due time nominated for Gongress, 
by aeelamation. 
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The honorable Alexander Haniilton Popper, tlie 
Republiean eandidate and Mr. Travis' opponent in this 
eontest, was a gentleman by no means deiieient in 
politieal eunning, nor in ability to make the raee an 
interesting one. Although not a member of any 
ehureh organization, he nevertheless prided himself on 
his morality and was somewhat demonstrative in his 
support of religious enterprises. From the elevation 
on whieh he stood it was an easy matter to make ex- 
eursions to the right or left in seareh of helpers, and 
to levy eontributions from the powers of light and 
darkness. Still he was strietly moral and naturally 
religious, and if he ever coquetted with Satan it was 
to deceive the raseal and make good use of him. It 
was the prevailing tendeney of Mr. Popper's thought 
in «the direetion of noble objects whieh led him to 
write to Deacon*Ebenezer Gum that he would be 
pleased to meet him at as early a day as possible witli 
a view to a eonsultation on important business eon- 
neeted with the present alarming eondition of the 
eountry. 

Gum was a well preserved man of fifty-five, whose 
long, narrow, smoothly-shaven face, broad brimmed, 
low erowned hat, and elothing of sober eolor and anti- 
quated eut, betokened that his aflFection& had been 
weaned from the follies in whieh a wieked and adul- 
terous generation takes delight, and eoneentrated on a 
period of the near future when, through his own ef- 
forts mainly, mankind would be purged of all soeial 
and politieal uneleanness, and made to stand up an 
everlasting monument of his superior goodness. 

Time had not dealt as tenderly with the hairs of 
Ebenezer's wig as a humane.and gentle heart might 
wish; from a lovely brown they had been ccnverted, 
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by its inexorable hand, to a faded and dirty yellow. 
And there were spaees also where the wig was bald, 
the hairs of it possibly having been shaken out by the 
tremendous throbbings of the active mental engine 
undemeath. 

In early life the Deaeon had been a shoemaker^ 
and as was natural for one in the leather line, had 
given mueh attention to the soles of men, and pegged 
and mended them until he beeome very proiieient in the 
art. But at last Snding this pursuit restrictive, monot- 
onous and unsuited to one of high aspirations, he di- 
verted his thoughts from soles to souls, studied divinity 
at odd hours of the day and night, and iinally leaving 
his beneh, beeame the spiritual adviser of a eongrega- 
tion whieh assembled for worship at Wild Cat meet- 
ing-house. The Sunday eolleetions at this outpost of 
duty, however, were not of sueh magnitude as fully 
to meet his generous expectations, and consequently 
his religious fervor abated gradually until it eeased 
altogether, when, abandoning his eharge, he entered 
the politieal arena and beeame the recognized and 
trusted leader of the Prohibitionists of his immediate 
loeality. 

Although the revenue derived f rom this last posi- 
tion was by no means munificent, he nevertheless man- 
aged to subsist on it quite comfortabIy, and at the same . 
time make himself exceedingly useful to the eountry 
by elevating the popular eonseienee toa higher polit- 
ieal standard. His devotion to the prineiples of tem- 
peranee and reform, however, did not deter him from 
indieating a neighborly willingness ta make himself 
useful to Mr. Travis in the convention whieh had just 
eoneluded its labors ; but as that gentleman had aseer- 
tained there would be no opposition to his nomination, 
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he did not deem it advisable to go to the expense o£ 
earrying with him to that body a Hving and unim- 
peaehable witness to his high eharaeter and good hab- 
its. If, however, Mr. Travis had employed Ebenezer 
to testify to his personal worth, he would have dis- 
eharged the duty assigned him, with serupulous fideli- 
ty, and immediately thereafter felt at liberty to ren- 
der a like service to any one or all of the many aspir- 
ants of the opposite party. 

It may not be generally known how a gentleman 
of Brother Gum's standing eould be made useful in an 
assembly eomposed of men who did not profess to be- 
lieve in his peeuliar politieal tenets ; but in every party 
there are elements more or less inharmonious to be 
reeoneiled. There are, for instanee, the radieal man 
and the conservative ; the bold and the eautious. The 
man whose interest, and possibly habits, make him the 
advocate of free rum, and the man who is opposed to 
the unlieensed, or even the lieensed traffic in intoxicat- 
ing liquors. Men holding every shade and variety of 
views respeeting the revenue laws; men who pride 
themselves on their standing in the ehureh ; men who 
have no religious convictions whatever. Men who be- 
lieve seeret soeieties exert a wholesome inAuenee in 
the eommunity, and those who regard them as d^nger- 
ous to the well being of the state. Men hostile to all 
members of the learned professions, and those who 
have no confidence in farmers and workingmen as law- 
makers. Men who favor eorporations, and those who 
would restriet them, or abolish them altogether. 

To reeoneile a body in whieh so many diverse 
ereeds, opinions and temperaments are represented, 
and lead it up to a eommon purpose requires the dis- 
ereet use of many, apparently, antagonistie inAuenees ; 
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and now that the popular mind had beeome in some de- 
gree sensitive on the temperanee question, a gentle- 
m^n of Brother Gum's anteeedents, so far as the gen- 
eral publie knew of them, was espeeially yaluable, and 
henee it was that almost every convention and alto- 
gether every eleetion was made to eontribute to his 
ineome. 

Brother Ebenezer had had . too mueh attention 
from eandidates to be at all inAated by the letter re- 
ceived from the Honorable Mr. Popper, but he never 
failed to respond promptly when ealled to the perform- 
anee of a politieal duty, and therefore saddled his 
mouse-eolored mare, rode leisurely northward from 
Granberry town for a few miles until he eame to a 
eross-road, then turned westward and proeeeded to 
another interseetion of the highways, where, tuming 
direetly to the south, he inereased the speed of the 
mare and eontinued until the dusk of evening, when, 
after a brisk ride of thirty miles, he drew up in front 
of a comfortabIe dwelling in a neighboring eounty 
seat. Hitehing his animal to a post whieh stood eon- 
veniently near the gateway, the Deaeon erossed the 
spaee intervening between the road and the residenee, 
and rang the door-bell. - A moment thereafter Mr. 
Popper appeared, and recognizing his visitor, ex- 
elaimed : 

"It is Mr. Gum. My good sir, I was just thinking 
of you and am rejoiced to meet you. Gome in." 

After the visitor's appetite had been so fully satis- 
iied that he eould not be indueed to indulge it further, 
the interview on the state of the eountry began. 

"You are aware, Mr. Gum," said Popper, deliber- 
ately, and with an air of exceeding sobemess, "that 
my sympathies have always been with the eause of 
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better, indeed, than to fritter them away on one who 
stands no possible ehanee of sueeess ?" 

" Well, well, that is a question — that is a question, 
Mr. Popper, for one's eonseienee and judgment to de- 
temiine," repHed Gum, meditatively. "I do not know 
— I have sometimes thought it would — and — and at 
other times that it would not ; really the question puz- 
zles me." 

"How strong is your party in Granberry, Mr. 
Gum?" said Popper, softly, as if while putting the 
question he was ransaeking his own mind for some 
expeditious method of ridding the world of tippling 
houses, and thus bringing about a soeial millennium. 
"How many votes ean it poU ?" 

"The vote varies eonsiderably," replied Gum slow- 
ly, as if making a careful estimate; "when no great 
effort is made to bring it out, the vote is small, but 
when the party is thoroughly aroused the votes will 
number three hundred. I think this year the full 
strength of the party will be polled. I should say 
three hundred, sir, at least." 

"How many of them," said Popper still endeavor- 
ing to solve the great moral problem uppermost in his 
mind, and regarding his question as iipmaterial to the 
main issue, "how many of these votes eould you throw 
for me if you saw it was your duty as a temperanee 
man to do so — if you really f elt you would be g^ving 
your prineiples praetieal assistanee, sir? How many, 
Mr. Gum?" 

"I should say, at a rough estimate, two hundred 
and seventy-five — no, I fear this would be putting it 
too high. Two hundred and fifty would be nearer the 
figure, Mr. Popper, providing I was authorized to as- 
sure them on my honor that they might rely on you. 
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I would not even entertain the proposition to do it 
otherwise. A man's honor is a saered thing, Mr. Pop- 
per, and must not be lightly pledged; still I have 
little heart for the task, for it would require a heap 
of labor." 

**But what better thing eould you do? You know 
there's no hope for any eandidate you might put in the 
field. You know exactly where I stand. Now as an 
honest man, desirous of doing what you ean for re- 
form, and the promotion of temperanee, what better 
ean you do ?" 

*'Your argument seems sound and you put it forc- 
ibly, Mr. Popper, very forcibly, I must confess," said 
Gum as if almost convinced that duty required him to 
yield; "but then, my friend, the labor of seeing all 
these voters privately, and arguing the question with 
them, and putting them in the field to work is 
no light task, and would be attended with more or less 
expense. You are aware, sir, that I am a poor man 
and have little time and less money to spare in an 
enterprise that will profit me nothing." 

"But is it not a religious duty, Mr. Gum, is it not 
a duty binding on your eonseienee?" 

"It looks like it; I fear I must say it is. Yes, 
it is impossible to eseape the force of your logie, Mr. 
Popper, and whatever it may be possible for a man 
of my means and bpportunities to aeeomplish, shall be 
done. I promise you that, but I shall not be able to 
devote my whole" time to the work ; and yet I would 
be glad to do so, for when I take hold of a thing I like 
to *do it with all my might ; still you may rely on me 
to do what I ean — what a man who depends for a 
Uvelihood on his daily labor, ean reasonably do." 
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"But I should like you to see all the members 
of your party," said Popper eagerly ; "to impress upon 
them the neeessity of working and voting for me." 

"That would be impossible to one situated as I 
am," replied Gum, decisively ; "utterly out of the ques- 
tion. My family would starve while I was doing it, 
and I should be eompelled to beg my way from house 
to house." 

"But how mueh would it eost to do the work in 
this thorough way, Mr. Gum — how mueh ?" 

"It never oeeurred to me to make the estimate, 
Mr. Popper. It is too far beyond my own means to 
render it worth my while to eount up the exact eost." 

"Gould it be done for a hundred dollars ?" 

"Not for three times that sum, sir ; I think it safe 
to say not for four times that amount, sir. You travel 
ten miles to see a man, and find he is not at home ; you 
eall again, he may be there and may not, but if he is 
you talk the matter over for an hour, possibly for a 
whole aftemoon, for sueh things must be disereetly 
done, not hastily. There are three hundred of these 
men; you ean estimate yourself the time required to 
see them all, and how mueh the expense of sueh a 
work is likely to foot up. I should say five hundred 
doUars would not pay the eost." 

"That's a large sum," said Popper firmly. 

"Too large, too large for one man to lose or an- 
other to pay," replied Gum heartily. "It was for this 
reason I regarded your suggestion as impraetieable." 

"Kut, don't you think, Mr. Gum, if I were to give 
you three hundred doUars you eould undertake the 
work and do it thoroughly?" 

"I should say it would take five at the very least; 
still I would willingly pineh myself and submit to 
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many saeriiiees in order to diseharge a duty. If you 
will make it four hundred I will undertake the work. 
I f ear five will not cover the outlay required ; still I 
am not the man to stand on a few dollars when a mat- 
ter of prineiple is at stake. ril undertake it for four." 

The eandidate quit his seat and walked the floor 
meditatively for five minutes, then tuming to Eben- 
ezer thanked him for the generous offer and paid over 
the money. He did not desire to part with so mueh, 
but he did want to be eleeted, and after he had eon- 
eluded to strike a bargain he was wise enough to know 
it was best to do it cheerfully, as if he were receiving 
instead of conferring a favor. An intimation that the 
sum asked was exorbitant might have irritated his vis- 
itor and rendered him an indifferent worker, if not a 
seeret enemy. 

In the gray of the next morning Brother Ebenezer 
ate his breakfast at Mr. Popper's hospitable board, and 
eharged by the fair Mrs. Popper with good wishes and 
pleasant messages for Mrs. Gum, mounted his plump 
mouse-eolored mare and started northward just four 
hundred dollars rieher than he was the day before. It 
was not far beyond the middle of the afternoon when, 
having passed beyond the town and then turning east- 
ward and then southward he trotted into Granberry 
from the north, without any of his fellow townsmen 
having even*the remotest suspieion that he had been 
visiting Mr. Travis' eompetitor for eongressional 
honors. 

After a brief interview with Mr. Travis a few days 
later, in whieh the alarming eondition of the eountry 
was diseussed with great plainness, and in utter for- 
getfulness of the etemal prineiples to whieh Brother 
Ebenezer professed allegianee, the latter gentleman 
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began to prepare for inexpensive rides into the eoun- 
try. To do this it was only neeessary to make out a 
list of personal acquaintances at whose houses he might 
stop and be quite eertain to seeure good dinners and 
comfortable lodgings without eost. It is not by any 
means an undesirable thing to be the recognized leader 
of a politieal party, even if it be a small one, for sueh 
a man not only has opportunities to elevate the stand- 
ard of publie morals, but to turn an honest penny from 
the eandidate's poeket to his own. 




V 

GINGER 

WHILE the two leading politieal parties* were ad- 
justing their lines for the approaehing conflict, 
Mr. Dundren was actively endeavoring to find 
a purehaser f or his land and live stoek ; but money was 
by no means abundant, and those who had the little 
there was, knew good mortgage notes bearing the eur- 
rent rate of interest would in the end prove more profit- 
able than the most productive farm; and so no atten- 
tion was given to his proposition to sell at mueh less 
than he eonsidered the property worth. 

On the first day of the August term the attomey 
to whom Mr. Travis had entrusted the Sked elaim, 
asked permission of the eourt to have judgment entered 
for the amount. The ease was thereupon ealled, and 
as no one appeared to make objection, the elerk was 
direeted to prepare the entry usual in similar eases. 
The aetion of the eourt made Sked's elaim a first lien 
on the real estate, but in obedienee to the order of the 
plaintiff *s attorney, the sheriff rode out to Gherry farm 
in the evening, and le^ied on the personal property. 
He had, under the law, sixty days in whieh to make 
return of his writ of execution, and having now dis- 
eharged his duty to the ereditor fully, he was inelined 
to be as lenient as possible to the debtor. But Mr. 
Dundren had eeased to regard time as important to 
him. He had diligently sought a purehaser, and failed 
to find one, and had no reason to suppose delay would 
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result otherwise than to inerease the elaim against him 
by additional interest and eosts. He, therefore, re- 
quested the sheriff to have appraisers seleeted and the 
property brought to sale as soon as possible. 

The wishes of the debtor in these partieulars were 
eomplied with. The appraisers estimated the land at 
one hundred thousand dollars, and the personal prop- 
erty, embraeing live stoek and farming utensils at forty 
thousand; two-thirds of the former sum would be 
sixty-six thousand six hundred and sixty-six dollars; 
if the personalty sold proportionately well, the pro- 
eeeds of both would pay the debt, and leave Dundren 
ten thousand dollars with whieh to begin life anew. 
The oeeupants of Gherry farm were therefore, greatly 
eneouraged, and Mr. Dundren, himself, felt almost 
happy over the prospeet of getting rid of an oppressive 
burden, with enough left to keep him out of the poor- 
house. 

The latter part of August eame, and with it the 
day appointed for the sale. The people who attended 
it were mostly farmers, and there was a great eoUee- 
tion of buggies and other vehicles in the road near 
Dundren's house. The live stoek and farm implements 
were to be sold uneonditionally, but the land must 
bring two-thirds of its appraised value, if it sold at all. 
As the moming wore on the sherifF aseended a horse 
bloek, so that every body eould see him, and announeed 
that the hour had eome when the sale was advertised 
to begin. After reading the notiee required by law on 
sueh oeeasions, he said he would offer the land first 
beeause the man who had the good luek to get it might 
want the live stoek and farm implements, and for the 
further reason that if the land brought what it was 



GINGER 55 

worth it would not be neeessary to put anything else 
to sale. 

Old Peter Sked was sitting on a beneh some little 
distanee from the sheriff . He was angry. The land 
had, in his opinion, been appraised at more than its 
aetual value. The seoundrelly appraisers had been 
bribed ; they were in league with Dundren. This was 
evident enough. He might pay sixty-six thousand for 
the land, personal property and all, but to be required 
to give that mueh for the land alone, and allow Dun- 
dren to get away with most of the live stoek and farm- 
ing utensils was sueh a high handed outrage on an 
honest money-lender as none but a pareel of dishonest 
farmers would dare to perpetrate. Dod-blast it! ho 
would not be extorted from. If somebody else did not 
bid enough to pay his elaim he would allow the prop- 
erty to be advertised and offered again. In this way 
Sked went on talking to Peter, his tender hearted part- 
ner, who, after being soundly rated for getting into the 
difficulty, plueked up the eourage to suggest that the 
farm alone would be eheap at eighty-five thousand, 
but Sked retorted, angrily : 

"Tut, tut, man you're a fool. I ean make more 
oflF half the money." 

"But, Sked," said Peter coaxingly, "this would be 
an absolutely safe investment; the land would neither 
burn nor run away." 

"But the buildings might burn. I say, Peter, 
you're a fool to think of giving eighty-five thousand. 
Why, man, does that seem a trifling sum to you ? A 
sum to be thrown away? Eh? In a little over seven 
years one hundred and seventy thousand, fourteen, 
three hundred and forty thousand, twenty-one years 
three months and twenty-eight days, six hundred ahd 
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eighty thousand, m less than thirty-five years two mil- 
lion seven hundred and twenty thousand ; in a little 
over forty-two years, five milHon, four hundred and 
forty thousand; in less than fifty years ten million 
eight hundred and eighty thousand doUars. Why, 
dod-blast it, Peter, you're crazy — a raving lunatie; 
you might till this farm a thousand years and not 
make half that amount. Ten per eent. beats the world, 
Peter! No, no; 111 not buy." And as nobody else 
did, the sheriff, marking on his writ, "No bidders for 
the land,'* turned his attention to the personal property, 
and proeeeded to offer the horses, eattle and sheep. 

Dundren stood well with the people of Granberry 
Gounty, and to-day he was surrounded by sturdy farm- 
ers who thought if a man ever needed friends it was 
when the roof whieh sheltered his family was being 
exposed to sale by the sheriff. They were not able to 
make so large a purehase, but had a stranger bought 
the farm, they would have bid and bid lively on the 
personal property with a view to putting it on him at 
the highest possible priee. As the land did not sell, 
however, and as it would be comparatively valueless to 
Dundren without the live stoek and farm implements, 
there were some whispered eonsultations, and subse- 
quently mueh pleasant talk and eonsiderable chaffing 
of the sheriff by those who knew he would take it 
kindly ; but there were no bidders and no sales. Pinally 
the officer of the law, assuming an air of indignation, 
whieh all recognized as transparent hypoerisy, said the 
men before him were a duU and empty lot of fellows, 
on whom he had wasted too mueh of his valuable 
time ; he should therefore, announee the sale elosed and 
bid them all get off the premises forthwith. 

As Sked walked away in an angry mood, Peter 
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sought to eonsole him somewhat with the suggestion 
that there was property enough to pay the debt and 
meantime it was drawing a fair rate of interest. But 
Sked was so dissatisSed over the poor results of the 
day that he traveled five miles without stopping, then 
begged a eold luneh and went on his way. It was f uUy 
ten o'eloek when he sought lodging in a pile of straw, 
whieh, after passing through the threshing maehine, 
had been left in a field adjacent to the highway. It 
was a pleasant night and the bed he found was soft 
and dry, but what eommended it most strongly to Sked 
was the fact that it would eost him nothing. Peter 
had frequently warned his eo-partner that if he eon- 
tinued to spend the nights in barns, stables and open 
fields, he might take sueh a eold as would insure him 
a permanent resting plaee under the sod, and now sug- 
gested the same thought again; but Sked sneered at 
Peter's admonitions. 

"Why, sir," he said, "don't you know warm, badly 
ventilated rooms eause the death of millions, eh ? The 
air beeomes poisonous, the system beeoming over 
heated grows soft and liable to take on disease. Why, 
you self indulgent f ool ! L^MDk at the eattle and horses, 
the wild beasts ; they are flesh and blood like ourselves, 
eh ? Do they get siek and send f or the doetors to make 
them sieker ? Eh ? Now do they ? Not of ten, Peter, 
not often. They have sense enough to live in the open 
air, and not shut themselves up in heated and unwhole- 
some rooms." 

"But, Sked," said Peter, "you have not, I hope, 
forgotten the terrible eold and the pneumonia result- 
ing from it, whieh nearly killed you eight or more 
years ago?" 

"No, no ; I forget nothing, Peter. The day when 
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I eontraeted that eold was raw and wet, and I got 
soaked to the skin ; but sinee then I have seeured this 
umbrella, and am taking eare of myself." 

Sked now rose to a sitting posture, and taking the 
faded umbrella from the ground, removed the string 
whieh held it shut, and opening it, inspeeted it as eare- 
fully as he eould by the dim light of a deelining half 
moon. There were a few wires loose, a rent in the 
muslin, and the spring of the handle had lost its elas- 
tieity; but it was nevertheless an umbrella, and had 
been for at least ten years. Sked evidently regarded 
it with satisfaction, for when he laid it down he re- 
marked confidently: 

"No danger now, Peter, no danger, man ; I shall 
live as long as old Parr. What a fortune that man 
would have aeeumulated if he had doubled up his 
money every seven years of his life. Eh, Peter?" 

"But Methusaleh would have beaten him," replied 
Peter jocosely. 

"You are right, my man," responded Sked ; "sup- 
pose Methusaleh had started in life with ten thousand 
doUars, and loaned at ten per eent., eompounding an- 
nually, and doubling up every seven years or there- 
abouts, what would he have been worth at the day of 
his death ? Eh ? How mueh ? There's a sum for you." 

"What good would it have done him after death?" 
asked Peter softly. "What good, Sked? When you 
answer that ril figure out the sum." 

"Think of lif e, Peter, not death ; let us ehoose to 
be cheerful, my man, when the ehoiee eosts nothing." 

"But we must sometime think of death," said 
Peter solemnly. "Who will bury us when we die ?" 
'What matter, what matter, man," replied Sked 
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angrily; "sinee we shall be uneonseious and rest as 
comfortably in the diteh as in the ehureh yard." 

"Sked, do you still mind the ehild — the little 
girl/' said Peter in husky tones, "who died twenty 
years ago? She was of your own flesh and blood — 
your daughter, Sked. You denied her the food and 
elothing needed to keep her healthful. You put her 
in the eare of a drunken, disreputable nurse — you 
killed your own ehild, man I" 

There was a pause here in the soliloquy whieh, by 
ehanee, was oeeupied by the solemn hooting of an owl, 
and then Sked eried in angry tones : 

"Peter, youlielikehelir 

"I tell the honest truth," returned Peter, with sob- 
bing voice ; "she laeked food, elothing and comf ortable 
shelter. She laeked the eompanionship of the young, 
and a mother's eare." 

The tears were now streaming from the old man's 
eyes; the one soft spot in his hardened soul was 
touehed and bleeding, possibly, not the only one indeed, 
for even the worst men have streaks of tenderness. 
After a while he said in reply to his aeeusing eon- 
seienee : 

"I eould not prevent the mother's death, Peter. 
You are unjust when aeeusing me of depriving Mary 
of a mother's eare. I loved the ehild, and God knows 
— if there be a God to know — how sineerely I wish 
she were living now." 

"Too late, too late/' muttered Peter sadly. "The 
time was when, if you had loved money less and the 
ehild more, she would have been saved to you. She 
would perhaps have been a mother now with her 
bright-faced ehildren to romp with you when you were 
in the humor; to greet you as grandfather always, 
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then — then your pinehings and hoardings would have 
been to some purpose, Sked — to some purpose/' 

The old man was awakened in the early morning 
by a yigorous shake. Springing to his feet he flour- 
ished his umbrella threateningly at two young men 
who stood near him, and eried : 

*'Stand baek, don't eome an ineh nearer, or rU 
brain ye ! Keep off !'' 

The men laughed heartily at this exhibition of 
temper and alarm, but finally one of them eontrolled 
his merriment sufficiently to say in an authoritative 
tone: 

"Come, eome, neighbor, we rise early at this tav- 
ern, and expect our guests to keep in a good humor.'^ 

" What d' ye say ?" shouted Sked, still keeping his 
umbrella in position to repel any sudden attaek ; "hey ? 
Do you own this straw pile, eh ?" 

"It is eommon property, my venerable sir, but it 
is the eustom of those who lodge here not to lie abed 
a-taking of their ease after sunrise. We simply desired 
you to conform to the rules of the establishment. Come, 
we shall have roast goose for breakfast ; join us." 

The speaker now drew from its plaee of eoneeal- 
ment in the straw, a fowl whieh he had seeured in the 
darkness of the preeeding night, and his eompanion, 
taking from the ground a dirty bundle, the three men 
proeeeded to the road together. Sked was not disposed 
to be soeial, but he was somewhat hungry, and when 
the vagabonds by a few pleasant words had moUiSed 
his anger and dissipated his suspieions, he assented 
readily enough to aeeompany them to a wooded valley 
through whieh a brook rippled, and there share their 
morning meal. While the old man and one of the 
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strangers were plueking the goose, the other kindled a 
fire, and then proeeding with eonsiderable alaerity to 
a neighboring eorniield, retumed with an armful of 
roasting ears, whieh he stripped of the husks and laid 
on the eoals. 

"Goose," said Sked's eompanion to him confiden- 
tially, "is the juiciest of domestie fowls; but when not 
thoroughly eooked, somewhat diHieult for a toothless 
man to mastieate. I trust, my reverend sir, your grind- 
ers are in good eondition ?" 

"What d'ye say, eh ?" responded Sked, absently. 

"Beg pardon," shouted the tramp, as if possibly 
the old man's hearing was defective, "but your name 
has eseaped my memory, and yet I know it is an aneient 
and honorable one — a famous name in fact, but to 
save my life I ean't reeall it on the instant." 

"Sked," said the old man, eurtly, "Sked is my 
name." 

"True enough," eontinued the man as he laid the 
goose on the eoals, "I should have known it very well, 
but my memory is remarkable for forgetting names. 
I have sometimes found it neeessary to be introdueed 
to my most intimate f riends several times — gentlemen 
with whom I have had transaetions of a peeuniary na- 
ture, but I now reeolleet distinetly that your name is 
Shed — " 

*Sked, sir; Sked." 

" — And if I am not exceedingly wide of the mark 
your f ront name is Jeremiah ; am I not eorreet ?" 

" You are not ; it is Peter." 

"So it is, so it is," the tramp eontinued cheerfully, 
"I got the Biblieal eharaeters for a moment mixed. 
Peter Sked, a name elegant enough for the hero of a 
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romanee. Judge Mustard, be kind enough to stimu- 
late the fire." 

The Judge, as he was ealled, raked the eoals to- 
gether and laid a few dry stieks on them. 

"We are highly honored to-day," resumed the man 
who supervised the eooking, addressing the Judge, "by 
the presenee of our reverend friend, Bishop Peter 
Sked, and we trust he will make himself at home with 
us and partake heartily of the goose. If my intelleet 
is not wholly out of joint he is a gentleman who ean 
appreeiate a nieely eooked fowl. Sked, Sked, Peter 
Sked, I have seen that name in a soeiety journal in 
eonneetion with a romantie episode — an elopement 
with another man's — nay, I think it was a giddy and 
wayward girl. Ah, Sked, you gay deceiver, how eould 
you do it? But the power of some men over the fair 
sex is wonderful! Judge Mustard, would you have 
thought that of Bishop Peter Sked ? Look at him and 
deeide under the solemnities of your oHieial oath !" 

"Mind the goose, Ginger, and give your imagin- 
ation a rest," said the Judge sharply. 

"Well, well,'' resumed Ginger in a regretful tone, 
"I shall never more have faith in solemn visaged men, 
never. I am not easily astonished by freaks of human 
nature, but I must confess it was a surprise to me to 
hear that the.Reverend Bishop Sked had dashed down 
on Saratoga — I believe, by gad, it was Newport, in 
the height of the season, eloped with the reigning belle, 
and though hotly pursued by two fond parents and a 
dozen rivals, sueeeeded in marrying the girl, and seeur* 
ing a million or two invested in government sixes. My 
reverend sir, while as a gentleman of standing and the 
prospective father of a family, I eannot approve of 
your eonduet on that oeeasion, I nevertheless weleome 
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you to these halls, and am proud to give you hospitable 
entertainment. Judge Mustard, look up a flat, smooth 
surfaced stone to lay the goose on." 

The Judge found the artiele desired in the shallow 
waters of the little ereek, brought it to the fire and laid 
it on the ground beside Ginger. The goose being put 
upon it, was divided into three nearly equal parts, two 
of whieh Ginger presented to his eompanions on the 
point of his knife^ and the other retained for himself. 
It may be there is more palatable food f or hungry men 
than a well eooked goose, supplemented by nieely 
roasted eorn ; but if so, Sked and his entertainers had 
never met it. This feast was simply delieious to them. 

"The goose," said Mr. Ginger, with the air and 
deliberation of a philosopher who proposed to diseuss 
the subject in an unimpassioned way, "is mysterious in 
its origin, useful in life for its annual supply of feath- 
ers, and invaluable in death as food for hungry men. 
Tell me, Bishop Peter Sked, how do you aeeount for 
the existence of the goose?" 

The Bishop was too mueh engaged to give the 
subject the eonsideration it deserved; but he reeog- 
nized the importanee of it by observing briefly : 

"The egg, sir. The fowl eomes from the tgg." 

Ginger stared at the Bishop in astonishment, then 
looking at the Judge with the air of one to whom an 
important seeret had been revealed, said : 

"True as the gospel, my reverend sir. Now tell 
me my learned father whenee eometh the egg?" 

It was not a time for the Bishop to go into details, 
and so he replied : 

"From the goose." 

"Sir, your knowledge on this subject is marvelous 
— the Qgg f rom the goose and the goose f rom the tgg 1 
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But tell me, my reverend sir, whieh existed iirst, the 
goose or the tgg? I refer now to that remote period 
when the first goose and the first egg appeared on the 
face of the earth; whieh is the elder — whieh eame 
first?" 

1 don't know !" gniffly replied Sked. 
'My dear Bishop, you're too modest. I think you 
eould enlighten me on this point if you would ; still I 
shall not urge you f urther, and yet the question is one 
over whieh I have pondered seriously for many years, 
and I eannot at this time avoid the painful reflection 
that we should possibly have gone without a breakfast 
if that first, original egg had beeome addled or broken, 
or the first goose perished in infancy. Thus it is, we 
of the present find ourselves indebted for the food we 
eat to the pre-historie past, to that far off period when 
the first goose was a fragile gosling. Sir, do you real- 
ize f ully the narrowness of our eseape f rom starvation ? 
But to ehange the topie somewhat, tell me, my good 
Bishop, upon what theory do men elaim to own geese, 
and forbid others to appropriate them for food or 
f eathers ?" 

Sked's last mouthf ul was so nearly disposed of that 
he was prepared to answer at some length. 

"On the theory, sir, that men should own and eon- 
trol what they make — what they eare for and preserve 
— what would not exist but for their watchf ulness and 
foresight, eh?" 

"My reverend sir, your theory has nothing to stand 
on — it is legless. Did man ereate either egg or 
goose ? No ; he laeks the power to make a living thing. 
Did man preserve the egg or goose? Impossible, for 
both antedated him. How ean it be said then that whai 
existed and multiplied before man eame, exists now 
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only beeause of his watchfulness and foresight? Sir, 
a goose is eommon property, and so is land, and water 
and air. My reverend friend, you and I, and all other 
men are joint owners and equal partners ; we own the 
worldl When by hook or erook another gets more 
than his equal share he beeomes a thief , and when T 
take from him what is needed to satisfy my wants I 
seize what nature intended for my speeial use." 

The old man having finished his breakfast, now 
rose to his feet, and answered angrily : 

"Then if I am industrious, watchful, painstaking, 
and sow and reap, eh ? I have no speeial elaim to what 
I gather — to what I save — to the eorn and wheat 
whieh would not have grown but for my labor, patienee 
and skill. You are an ass, sir !" 

Ginger laughing at this display of temper, replied : 

"Thank you, my reverend sir, for your eourteous 
and gentle language, but who asked you to either sow 
or reap? By what right do you inelose a thousand 
aeres of our eommon property, destroy its forests, and 
dig up its soil, when ten would be suHieient for all 
your natural wants? The people whom we sueeeed 
held these lands in eommon, and lived as happily, for 
aught you know, as men do now. The forests sup- 
plied them with fruit, and flesh for food, and skins for 
elothing, and the valleys gave them eorn and what lit- 
tle else they needed. Now men are not satisfied to 
simply provide for their own wants, but grasp and 
hoard and hold while other and better men freeze and 
starve and die. This is a monstrous wrong, sir. The 
man who holds a thousand aeres and needs but ten to 
keep him, and the man who hides away millions while 
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others are. suif ering for f ood, are robbers — robbers, 
my good sir." 

"Well, well, have it your own way — it may be as 
you say. Good moming." 

"Don't be in haste, my reverend sir," eried Ginger, 
as the old man was walking off , "a little argument will 
help digestion." 

"Thank you, I must get on ; I have far to go. Good 
day.'' 

"Call again," shouted Ginger, "we keep open 
house." 

Sked made no reply, but when he reaehed the road 
he muttered to himself : 

"Open and wide and airy, but I think I prefer to 
be alone, for if these young men found I had money 
with me they might eonelude two-thirds of it belonged 
to them, and when the two-thirds were gone they 
would probably deeide to take two-thirds of the one- 
third, and so eontinue to make divisions until neither 
they nor I had a penny left." 




VI 

A STATESMAN 

THE vagabonds had more time just now at their 
disposal than they needed. After idling away 
an hour or two of the morning in the grateful shadow 
of the trees, Mustard, who appeared to be the more 
praetieal and energetie member of the firm, extricated 
from his bundle a number of tiny glass phials sueh as 
druggists use to eontain liquid medieines, and going to 
the ereek filled them with water, eorked them nieely, 
and then pasted on eaeh a printed label bearing the 
words "Great Ameriean Aehe Annihilator ;" when this 
work was eompleted to his satisfaction, and his bundle 
rearranged, he notified the now reeumbent and drowsy 
Gmger it was time to be moving, and without giving 
further attention to his eompanion, walked away. 

Guiger rising, stretehed himself and after a pre- 
hmmary yawn, and a three minute speeeh on the folly 
of haste, and the wisdom of husbanding one's re- 
sourees, started to follow his disappearing eomrade 

> It was perhaps three o'eloek in the aftemoon when 
the tramps entered Bearwood, a village of two thou- 
sand souls and a eounty seat. Horses attaehed to farm 
wagons and lighter vehicles were standing to hitehing 
posts in front of stores and shops, and the sidewalks 
were filled with eountry people who had eome to town 
to sell produets of the farm and buy weekly supplies 
of merehandise. Many of these were elad in rough 
working elothes, and some of them not so well dressed 
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even as Ginger and Mustard. The two latter, there- 
fore, were not at all likely to attraet speeial attention 
to themselves by the shabbiness of their attire. 

The vagabonds now separated, Mustard going to 
the opposite side of the street, walked slowly so that 
his eompanion might get well in advance of him. On 
reaehing the eenter of the village Ginger stopped, 
drew an empty store-box to the eurbstone, laid the 
phials whieh Mustard had filled at the ereek upon it, 
and began to sing in a good, round pleasant voice. In 
less than five minutes half the unoeeupied people of 
the town gathered about him, then he told amusing 
stories and finally entered upon a lively and eloquent 
eulogy of the great Ameriean Aehe Annihilator, whieh 
he now oifered for sale. 

If the statements whieh Dr. Ginger made with 
respeet to the curative powers of this medieine ean 
be relied upon, it was the most valuable eompound 
ever eoneoeted by medieal seientists. Thousands to 
whom life had beeome a burden had been rendered 
happy by the use of it. 

"What is life,'' eried Ginger, "to one who has an 
aehing ear, a throbbing tooth, or a griping stomaeh? 
He may be worth millions, and yet be miserable; he 
may have a pleasant home, a lovely wife, and an inter- 
esting family, and still wish he had never been born. 
All nature appears to his disturbed vision as if elad in 
the habiliments of woe." 

"Come, now," he eontinued, "give me an oppor- 
tunity to prove the remedy is all I represent it to be. 
If I fail to eure the most obstinate ease, I shall 
throw my medieine away, and aeknowledge myself a 
eheat." 

Dr. Ginger's exhortation was here interrupted; a 
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man whose face was partially eoneealed with a band- 
age, pushing through the erowd, presented himself as 
a subject for medieal attention. 

**Hello!" shouted Ginger, **what is your jaw tied 
up for ? It is the eustom in this blessed eountry to let 
the jaw loose — to give it full play. Allow me to 
remove the bandage — there. Now, what's your name, 
my man?" 

•Tigstaff, Jacob Pigstaff, sir." 

"Ah, you eome of a prolific family, Pigstaff, you 
are bbrn in droves — when young, pig; later the prop 
of your parents, henee, staff . Now Pigstaff open your 
mouth and let me see what you had for dinner — a 
little wider, Pigstaff — never fear, I shall not erawl in. 
Ah! an uleerated grinder, a quack would pull it; I 
shall not. It took nature twenty years to make it, and 
was intended to last through life. Is it of the jumping 
kind, Pigstaff ?" 

'Very iumpin', sir." 

1 thought so ; the eheek is swoUen. It is as well 
developed as a politieian's, Pigstaff. I have known 
eases of eheek no worse than this to earry men to — 
Gongress. But never fear, PigstaAP, I shall save you. 
Now let me put just one drop of the great Ameriean 
Aehe Annihilator on your tongue. It will not do to 
waste the medieine, for it is preeious. Hold the liquid 
in your mouth and allow it to mingle with the saliva. 
Pellow citizens, the teeth of thousands of people young 
and old have been saved by the timely applieation of 
this remedy. It not only quiets the nerve, soothes the 
irritation, but hardens the bone and in time gives to 
it the whiteness of ivory. No eure, no pay, is my mot- 
to. I despise a humbug and abhor a quack. Swallow 
the fluid PigstaAP and tell us how you feel." 
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*'Well," responded the patient. 

"Does the tooth aehe at all — are there any throb- 
bings at the root — any sensations of pain whatever ?" 

"Not as I feels, sir." 

"Not as Pigstaff feels, gentlemen. If there were 
any, Pigstaif would be niore likely to feel them than 
anybody else. Are you satisfied, Pigstaff ?'' 

**I am, sir.*' 

"Well, then, depart in peaee. Now, gentlemen 
and ladies, if you desire to buy, do so at onee, or I 
shall diseontinue the sale. I have already spent time 
enough to sell a hundred bottles — thank you — two 
bottles for one dollar; will you take two? That's 
right — that's sensible. They will last your family for 
years, and save the expenditure of a hundred dollars 
to dentists." And thus Dr. Ginger eontinued until he 
had disposed of all the phials filled by Mustard at the 
ereek. 

At eight o'eloek in the evening Dr. Ginger deliv- 
ered an eloquent and amusing speeeh from the baleony 
of the village hotel in support of the issues presented 
by the Greenbaek party, and at ten o'eloek was so hope- 
lessly and helplessly intoxicated that Mustard found it 
neeessary to obtain assistanee to earry him to a bed. 

Mr. Travis had been sitting in the office of the 
Bearwood hotel enjoying an after dinner eigar, while 
Dr. Ginger was delivering his eloquent appeal in favor 
of the unlimited issue of paper money, and it oeeurred 
to him that the orator eould be made useful in the 
Granberry distriet. The Greenbaek party was neither 
a large nor eompaet body, but in almost every voting 
preeinet a few members of it eould be found, enough, 
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in brief, to render their aetion of eonsiderable import- 
anee in a elose eleetion. 

Not desiring to negotiate with Ginger direetly, 
Mr. Travis authorized a professional friend whom he 
had been assisting in a law ease, to attend to the mat- 
ter, and himself departed for home on the midnight 
train. 

When this friend sought Dr. Ginger the next 
morning, he found him duly sober and ready to en- 
gage in the work proposed providing Mustard were 
employed also. As the eondition suggested had not 
been antieipated by Mr. Travis, a telegram was sent 
to that gentleman and negotiations suspended until he 
should be heard from. 

Whatever there may be to be said against Dr. 
Ginger, it must at least be admitted that he was loyal 
to his friend. The tie uniting the two men it would 
probably be diiBeult to aseertain. The one was edu- 
eated, bright and f ull of humor ; the other dull, retieent 
and at times morose. It may have been this diversity of 
talent and temperament whieh rendered assoeiation 
mutually agreeable ; possibly the less versatile Mustard 
possessed the steadier nerve and eooler judgment 
whieh in all praetieal aifairs made him the better and 
safer man. It is possible, also, that Ginger had been 
frequently indebted to his equally idle, but more pru- 
dent eompanion, for aets of rough personal kindness. 
It may be reasonably conjectured also, that by using 
Ginger when he was sober and earing for him when 
drunk, Mustard was enabled to obtain the money 
needed to keep body and soul together more easily 
than he eould otherwise have done by any sueh indi- 
vidual eflFort as he was at all inelined to put forth. 
But let all this be as it may, the two men were firm 
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in their determination to remain together, and Mr. 
Travis, iinding he eould not seeure the services of one 
without retaining the other, reluetantly eoneluded to 
employ both. 

After the terms had been fully agreed upon, the 
tramps were supplied with respeetable but not ex- 
pensiye apparel, and sent to Mr. Trayis' town. 

On the moming sueeeeding their arriyal in Cran- 
berry, those, prompted by euriosity or otherwise, to 
mspeet the register of the village hotel, found in- 
seribed thereon in the Aowing and legible hand of Dr. 
Ginger the names of Golonel Arthur Albright and Mr. 
eharles Winship. Ginger was simply the professional 
appellation of the former, and Mustard and PigstafF 
two of numerous aliases under whieh the latter had 
been eured a hundred times for the gloriiieation of the 
aehe annihilator, and the proiit of its vendors. 

Before the bell rang for supper half the people of 
ihe village had aseertained that two gentlemen of great 
distinetion were domieiled at the Granberry hotel, 
and before the evening was far spent it was noised 
abroad that they had eome to work in the interest of 
the Greenbaek party, and that one bf them, namely 
Golonel Arthur Albright, was espeeially severe in his 
denuneiations of eorporations, bond-holders, and what 
he termed the money power. 

While the Golonel did not hesitate to affirm that 
both the old parties had been false to their promises, 
and unmindful of the people, he felt ealled upon as an 
honest citizen, to eondemn with emphatie bittemess that 
party of organized robbers and confederated tyrants 
whieh had plaeed the detestable Alexander Hamilton 
Popper in nomination for Gongress. What the ebun- 
try needed above all things in this period of business 
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depression, was more money. How in the name of 
eommon sense eould the affairs of a great nation be 
earried on successfully upon the present volume of 
eurreney? Did anybody ever have too mueh money? 
No, the idea that there eould be too mueh was pre-* 
posterous. Gongress should authorize the issue of a 
thousand million at its next session, and keep issuing. 
Then factories would start; fumaces would blaze; 
farm produets would eommand reasonable priees. Then 
money shavers would not be gathering in ten per eent. 
Merehants would not be forced into bankruptey ; hon- 
est farmers would not be sold out by the sheriff ; the 
rieh would not be getting rieher, and the poor poorer. 
But if men like Popper were eleeted, times would grow 
harder, wages lower and lower, until the wolf would 
be at every laboring man's door, and the wealth of the 
whole eountry seized by purse proud aristoerats. Are 
the people ready for this? // not, vote against Popper, 

The Golonel did not assume to know anything 
definitely about Mr. Travis ; he had been told, however, 
that he was an able lawyer and an honest man, and 
that he favored an expansion of the eurreney. If all 
this were true, he was infinitely preferable to Popper, 
who held that money might beeome too abundant. Too 
abundant! Are any of you afraid of getting too 
mueh ? Have any of you got too mueh ? If so, divide 
with your neighbor; pay oflf the mortgage on some 
poor man's house. Give some laboring man a holiday. 
Nonsense ! There ean not be too mueh money. 

Golonel Albright's short exhortation in the office 
of the hotel was pretty generally approved by those 
who heard it. Mr. Galhoun Jones, growing enthusi- 
astie, deelared with profane emphasis that the argu- 
ment was unanswerable. Our venerable friend, Dea- 
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eon Gum, however, derived no pleasure from either 
the Golonel's speeeh or presenee. He felt that he 
eould not maintain himself ereditably in a diseussion 
with so ready and eloquent an opponent, and yet to 
sit quietly by and allow the utteranees of a Green- 
baeker to go unehallenged might subject him to the 
eharge of eowardiee. His reputation as a leader de- 
manded that he should at least demonstrate his ca- 
paeity for leadership on this oeeasion by making prom- 
inent the prineiples of his own party. When intro- 
dueed to the Golonel by the officious Jones, he there- 
f ore said : 

"I am glad to make your acquaintance, sir, and 
hope to know you better. I trust you will pardon me 
for suggesting that in your diseourse you have over- 
looked the most important issue, and the only one at all 
w^orthy of the eonsideration of a Ghristian pedple. I 
trust you will pardon me if I tell you " 

"Gertainly, eertainly, Deaeon Gum," said the Col- 
onel interrupting him, "eertainly, my dear Deaeon. 
This is a free eountry, sir, the land of free speeeh and 
free men." Thrusting his thumbs in the arm holes 
of his waist eoat, the Golonel eontinued in a tone whieh 
utterly overwhelmed Ebenezer's piping voice. "Sir, I 
am pleased to meet a gentleman who stands up for 
his own convictions until by argument he is eon- 
vinced they are unfounded. No, no, Brother Gum, 
satisfy me you are right and I shall follow you. I am 
neither too proud nor too obstinate to Hsten to the 
truth and be guided by it. I eonelude, my dear sir, 
that you are a supporter of the detestable Popper, that 
you would eontraet the eurreney ; that you would make 
it impossible for a poor man to live. Sir, I take it you 
believe in proteeting eorporations, bondholders, eapital- 
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ists — the strong. Fellow citizens, it is the poor and 
weak who need proteetion. My dear Deaeon, of all 
the parties on this green earth the one to whieh you 
belong '' 

"Hold on, sir," sereamed Ebenezer in desperation. 

" is the most eorrupt. It has its yiselike and 

eruel eluteh on the throat of the poor. It is sweeping 
Ameriean yessels from the high seas. It is paralyzing 
all the diversified industries of a free people. It is " 

'*I am not a Republiean," shouted Gum at the top 
of his voice. 

"Pardon me, Brother Gum," Albright eontinued 
in a still higher tone, "I am rejoiced to hear you say 
so. It affords me great satisfaction to know that if 
not an honest Greenbaeker you are at least an intelli- 
gent Demoerat, and L therefore, extend to you the 

right hand of " 

"I am not, I am not," sereamed Gum, "I am 
not " 

"Ah ! my dear friend," eontinued the Golonel with 
swelling voice, "I see, I see; you belong to Victoria 
Woodhull's party. There's mueh in it ; she is a great 
and good woman and a born leader. I ean understand 
and appreeiate, my worthy sir, the knightly sentiment 
whieh prompts you to rally to her standard. Your ac- 
tion does eredit to your heart, though it may, in the 
judgment of the great mass, be disparaging to your 
intelleet; but if the heart be right it matters little if 
the head be wrong. The motive is the test by whieh 
men should be judged. Ah ! that lovely woman ; she 
is the Joan D'Are of polities. Sir, at any other erisis 
in the affairs of the Republie, I should join you and 
follow her, but until the eountry is supplied with a 
eurreney adequate to the demands of trade and poor 
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men s rights are recognized, I shall stand by the Green- 
baek p^rty, and yet I confess, my dear sir, the tempta- 
tion to enlist under the banner of Victoria is almost ir- 
resistible." 

Gum was intelleetually overwhelmed; the Gol- 
onel roared at him with the lungs of Stentor. Neigh- 
bors were laughing heartily at his diseomiiture. He 
stood no more ehanee of making himself heard than a 
penny whistle aniid the elamor of a foghorn. Unable 
to endure his humiliation longer, he turned on his heel 
abruptly and left the room. Then the Goloners ad- 
mirers sent up a loud shout of victory, and the next 
day it was known all over the town of Granberry that 
the Deaeon had been eompletely pulverized in argu- 
ment by the gallant Golonel. Thus it happened that 
within forty-eight hours after Albright's arrival, his 
name was on everybody's tongue, and many people 
were of the opinion that he was a greater state*man 
even than Mr. Travis. 




VII 

ULIANMOORE 

WHILE the young men of Granberry gave Col- 
onel Albright eredit for great ability, and were 
pleased to assoeiate with him, or receive even a nod 
in way of reeognition as they passed him on the street, 
the young ladies of the town were looking modestly 
out of the eorners of their bright eyes to eateh a 
glimpse of the distinguished young statesman, and 
speeulating as to whether he were still uneaptured, and 
henee a lawful prize for any one of them to seize upon 
and appropriate to domestie uses. When, therefore, on 
the pleasant Sabbath whieh sueeeeded his arrival, he 
lighted a eigar and left the hotel for a morning walk, 
it was generally known that he was abroad and many 
eurtains were eautiously drawn aside by fair hands to 
enable marriageable heads to observe him as he passed, 
and form a hasty estimate of his true value as a lover 
and a family man. There were, doubtless, some 
sparkling eyes and Auttering hearts, for Golonel Al- 
bright was a straight stout handsome fellow whose 
head was in the air, and stride easy and graceful. 

Tuming to the right at the iirst erossing he pro- 
eeeded leisurely along an avenue flanked on either 
hand by tasteful eottages until he reaehed the bridge 
whieh spans a little river ; here he stopped and, leaning 
against the wooden railing, looked down upon the 
rippling eurrent apparently absorbed in his own reflec- 
tions. It is possible he was thinking soberly of wasted 
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opportunities and resolving that he would make an- 
other effort for a better life. No persons so think and 
resolve oftener than those whose thinking leads to no 
good results, and whose resolutions melt away under 
the fire of the first temptation. 

Whatever the tendeney of the eolonel's medita- 
tions may have been at first, it is quite eertain they 
soon beeame quite cheerful, for he whistled the air of a 
lively song and then sang the words of it. The river 
marked the eastern boundary of the village, and be- 
yond it was a narrow strip of bottom land on whieh 
sheep were grazing; still further away in the same 
direetion were the higher grounds, with here and 
there a farm house visible. The Golonel finally turned 
to resume his walk and as he did so, found himself 
face to face with a young girl who earried a hymn 
book, and was evidently on her way to attend morning 
service. It may have been the quick blush mantling 
her face, or the eluster of fragrant rose buds at her 
throat, or the bright ribbons of her bonnet, or the deli- 
eate texture and tasteful fashion of her dress, whieh 
smote the eolonel's heart, confused his intelleet, and 
made him forget his song, and for a moment, his sur- 
roundings, and even himself. l^ is quite eertain, at any 
rate, that some one of these things, or all eombined, 
had Aashed upon him like a revelation and temporarily 
disturbed his mental equipoise. When the girl had 
passed quickly on toward the town and he finally re- 
covered his five senses or so many of them as had been 
for the time lost or paralyzed, he reeonsidered his reso- 
lution to explore the eountry beyond the river, and 
turning, followed her baek to the village. 

As they approaehed the ehureh the throng of 
people all going in the same direetion, beeame greater. 
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and taking advantage of this he was enabled to get 
quite near her, so near indeed, that they entered the 
vestibule together; but here she left him, and turning 
to the right aseended the stairway leading to the gal- 
lery of the ehoir. 

For the first time in many years the Golonel found 
himself inside a house of worship. Taking a seat well 
forward and next to the wall, he sat quite ereet with 
his face to the front for a few minutes, then turning 
suddenly to the gallery he saw the eyes of the woman 
of his heart fall quickly on the book before her, as if 
having permitted her thoughts to wander for a mo- 
ment from her religious duties, she sought to get baek 
to them as soon as possible. She was a lovely girl and 
the Goloners active brain was busy building eastles of 
whieh she either was or was to be the sole female 
tenant, or perhaps it would be safer to say the chief 
oiie, for it would be an ineonsiderable eastle, indeed, 
where ladies' maids, housekeepers and eooks eould not 
be introdueed to badger the mistress, and keep her 
duly alive to the fact that there was a better world 
for whieh she should not fail to make timely prep- 
aration. 

The ehureh was filling rapidly. Two well dressed 
young ladies and an elderly gentleman entered the 
pew, whieh the Golonel in part ©eeupied, with so little 
eeremony as to suggest that it was intended for their 
exclusive use. A few minutes later a large ruddy- 
faced farmer stopped at the door of the seat imme- 
diately in front, while the members of his family filed 
into it in proper order. This was our friend Dundren 
with his wife and ehildren and Gertrude Frazier. The 
Dundren pew being too small to aeeommodate eom- 
fortably all who sought admission to it, the elderly 
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gentleman inyited the farmer to aeeept a seat with 
him, and this neeessitated a shifting of the two young 
ladies to the right and so eompletely filled the spaee 
that the Golonel found it impossible to turn sufficiently 
to eontinue his observations of the gallery. 

When the eongregation rose to sing, the lady who 
stood by the Goloners side, kindly oilered him the 
use of one-half of her hymn book, a eourtesy politely 
recognized and aeeepted. 

The eolonel's eharaeter, as has been suggested, 
had its defects, but his voice had none. It was full of 
power, majesty and sweetness, and eould rise and 
swell and ring out like the ehimes of a eathedral, and 
then fall and soften and die away to the whispering 
murmurs of a harp. The ehoir might have sung that 
day as sweetly as it ever did before, but there was but 
one voice recognized, and when, at the eonelusion of 
the service, the eongregation filed out of the ehureh, 
there was but one mentioned approvingly, and that was 
the voice of Golonel Albright, the great leader of the 
Greenbaek party. 

The Golonel was in no haste to abandon the seene. 
of his triumph, and therefore lingered until the aisles 
eeased to be erowded by the outgoing eongregation. 
When he left the ehureh the people were in groups on 
the lawn exchanging friendly greetings, and as he was 
proeeeding leisurely to the street, Mr. Travis ealled to 
him. 

'*Colonel Albright," said the lawyer, "allow me to 
introduee you to Mr. Dundren." 

The two gentlemen shook hands, but before they 
had time to engage in conversation, Mrs. Dundren and 
the girl whom the Golonel had met at the bridge eapie 
up and were presented to him. 
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Mr. Travis had attaehed himself'to Dundren on 
this oeeasion for the purpose of getting an opportunity 
to pay his respeets to Gertrude Frazier. During the 
past two or three weeks he had been too mueh oeeupied 
by his politieal engagements to give proper attention 
to his soeial duties, and he now desired to assure her 
of this fact. He had perhaps no good reason for think- 
ing she eared partieularly whether he were present or 
absent; still she was an unmarried woman of good 
estate, who was not at all Hkely to go through life 
alone, and he knew of no one within the eirele of their 
acquaintance who, in respeet to wealth and distinetion, 
was more likely to be aeeeptable to her than himself. 
Indeed, there were, so far as he eould aseertain, no 
rivals in the iield against him. Women at Gertrude's 
age are never demonstrative ; they have the good sense 
to deport themselves like rational beings until a pro- 
position is made, and then aeeept it without any ridie- 
ulous display of emotion. Passion is riotous, solieitous 
and indelieate ; but love digniiied, retiring, serene and 
retieent. He eould not doubt that she would have the 
good sense to aeeept him, and he had eoneluded there 
would be no better time to make the off er than on the 
day sueeeeding his eleetion. In the meantime she must 
not be permitted to attribute his prolonged absenee 
during the eampaign to any diminution of his regard 
for her. 

He knew of Gertrude's engagement to Robert 
Brett, but that was an affair of ten years ago, and 
might be attributed to the indiseretion of youth. She 
had probably forgotten her old lover. He had eer- 
tainly not been heard from sinee his departure, and 
would probably never be again. People of the neigh- 

6 
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borhood in whieh he onee lived had about eeased to 
speak of him. His sudden disappearanee was, in Mr. 
Travis' opinion, very iortunate for Gertrude. She had 
probably long sinee made this discovery herself, and 
would doubtless now be pleased to form an allianee 
with one of equal wealth and eongenial tastes. 

The eourtships of those advanced beyond the first 
strong impulses of youth are generally eondueted with 
great deliberation. The boy of twenty and girl of sev- 
enteen reaeh a eonelusion in six months, whieh the 
older eouple may not arrive at in six years, and possi- 
bly not in sixteen. The latter have lived long enough 
to know that happiness does not always follow wedloek 
and they are therefore in no speeial haste. 

Golonel Albright, through Mr. Travis' introdue- 
tion, aseertained that the name of the red eheeked 
maiden whom he had met at the bridge was Lilian 
More, and subsequently learned that her widowed 
mother owned the handsome farm whieh lay just be- 
yond the river. As he returned leisurely to the hotel 
it oeeurred to him that he had an interest in widow 
More's farm, and should at least make an effort to 
perfect his title to it. He was now on confidential re- 
lations with the eandidate for Gongress, on speaking 
terms with half the voters of the village, and known 
by reputation to all of them. It would therefore, be 
strange indeed if he should not be able to reaeh through 
this young girl's heart one of those soft plaees in life, 
whieh, aeeording to his theory, belonged as rightfully 
to him as to anybody. 

Strangers seen in the eompany of reputable peo- 
ple are, in villages and eountry neighborhoods at least, 
usually eonsidered worthy of all confidence, and henee 
find little difficulty in obtaining admission to almost any 
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household. While Albright eould probably not have 
gone alone to widow More's and seeured an interview 
with the daughter, it was nevertheless easy enough on 
this pleasant Sunday to induee Mr. Galhoun Jones to 
join him in an after dinner stroll, and when they had 
erossed the river and aseended the hill beyond, to ask 
if he knew who lived in the handsome eottage they 
were approaehing. Mr. Jones, of eourse, was well ac- 
quainted with the family, and would be pleased to eall 
and introduee the Golonel, an aet whieh any respeeta- 
ble villager might feel free to do, at any seasonable 
hour, for rural eommunities are not restrained in this 
regard by any formal and rigid eode. 

With true eountry eordiality the widow invited 
the young men to seats under a spreading maple, and 
requested Lilian to obtain a plate of apples for their 
refreshment. 

"Lilly," she ealled out as the daughter was hurry- 
ing away, "be sure and get golden pippins, for they are 
mellower now than any others — and Lilly," the mother 
eontinued, as a new thought oeeurred to her, "fetch a 
bottle of eider, my dear, and then run to the eupboard 
and get a few doughnuts. The gentlemen must be 
hungry after their long walk." 

"Not at all ; not in the least, madam ; don't put 
yourself or your daughter to any trouble, I beg of 
you," said the Golonel. "It is a delightful walk from 
the village to your plaee, madam. You have the ad- 
vantage of both eountry and town ; you are admirably 
situated." 

Lilian soon re-appeared bearing a basket from 
whieh she took apples, eider and a tray heaped with 
twisted brown eakes, and plaeed them on a beneh be- 
side the visitors. 
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**I think you'll find tlie eider very good," said the 
widow, as she proeeeded to fill the two glasses Lilian 
had been thoughtful enough to bring, "I got the reeipe 
for preserving it from Massaehusetts. My husband 
used to say it was the best in the whole eountry. Help 
yourselyes, gentlemen. Here, Mr. Jones, you must try 
the eider, and Golonel, I want your opinion of it." 

"It is excellent, madam," exclaimed the Golonel, 
when he had put it to his lips, "I neyer tasted better in 
my life. Rieh, ereamy, and sueh a splendid flavor. I 
rarely take ehampaign, but I eertainly never partook 
of any so agreeable to niy taste as this. Mr. Jones, 
don't you eall it very good ?" 

"I do," replied Jones; "Mrs. More is famous 
throughout Granberry Gounty for the excellence of her. 
eider. There ean be no better.'' 

"Doughnuts and eider go well together; take a 
doughnut, Golonel. Mr. Jones help yourself," said the 
widow, "I know you must be hungry. Lilly is always 
hungry as a wolf when she walks home from town." 

"I don't wonder in the least,'' said the Cdlonel, 
looking up at the blushing girl ; "I should be both hun- 
gry and thirsty so long as these eakes and this eider 
were within reaeh. I fear I should be eating and 
drinking all the time, madam." 

Lilian's eheeks were glowing. Here was the dis- 
tinguished and handsome gentleman who had almost 
run over her at the bridge ; who had f ollowed her to 
ehureh, who had sung so delightfully, who had been 
introdueed to her by the great Mr. Travis, and who 
was evidently the Prinee for whose eoming she had 
seeretly looked and longed. Her little heart thumped 
wildly, her eyelashes were drooping, and she trembled 
slightly. The thought eame into her young head that 
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doughnuts, eider and rough eountry entertainment 
niight not be quite good enough for his royal highness, 
still she hoped from the bottom of her heart he would 
so far eondeseend as to enjoy them. What might he 
think of her ? What a pity it was she had not on tlie 
niee laee eollar and lovely brooeh her mother had given 
her on her seventeenth birthday, not yet a month gone. 
He would surely think her awkward, and may be her 
hair was in disorder and she looking like a f right ; but 
how easy and self-possessed he was! 

In less than fifteen niinutes the Golonel was as 
well acquainted with the simple-hearted widow as if 
he had known her always. In half an hour he was ad- 
dressing the handsome daughter as Lilian, and they 
'were singing a hymn together mueh to the delight of 
the mother, and the apparent satisfaction of Mr. Jones. 
In less than an hour after his arrival he had obtained 
permission to eseort the daughter .to ehureh in the 
evening. 

Ah ! what an elegant and aeeomplished gentleman 
he was, and how mueh superior to Jack Wharton, who 
would eome sauntering down the road on summer 
afternoons easting sheep's eyes over the fence at Lilian, 
but too bashful to speak out plumply and tell what he 
meant by sueh foolishness. Jack would be dazed when 
he saw her going to ehureh in the gray of the evening 
leaning confidingly on the arm of the Prinee. But she 
eould not help it ; Jack might be a good fellow enough 
in his way, but he laeked blood and eulture. In brief, 
he was not a prinee. He was simply the over-grown, 
awkward son of a well to do farmer who would be 
pleased to have the line fence between the Wharton 
and More farms abolished by the marriage of Jack and 
Lilian, so the youngsters might have the run of six 
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hundred and forty aeres together instead of being re- 
strieted to three hundred and twenty eaeh. But now 
that the Prinee had eome the division fence was not 
only likely to be renewed many times but to be built 
several rails higher than it had ever been, and then 
staked and ridered, so a two-year old eolt eould not 
toueh the top of it with his nose. 

It may seem ineredible to some few persons of 
antiquated ways and exclusive dispositions, that the 
Golonel should have sueeeeded in his purpose thus far 
so easily, but it is nevertheless true. There are few if 
any guards thrown about young girls in eountry and 
village or even eity. Their own inelinations are, as a 
rule, their only guide. Pathers and mothers rarely stop 
to scrutinize elosely a well dressed young man who 
eomes to them in fairly good eompany. If the father 
were buying a horse he would be careful to aseertain 
its pedigree and to know the animal was neither vicious 
in temper nor defective in limb. If the mother were 
seleeting eloth for a garment, she would inquire par- 
tieularly as to the reliability of its eolor and durability 
of its fibre ; but when a young man eomes to bear the 
daughter eompany in her own home, or in her walks 
and drives, no eare is exercised and no advice given. 
In the seleetion of a husband she is allowed greater 
f reedom than would be aeeorded to her in the purehase 
of a dress, or in the transaetion of any other business, 
however trivial and unimportant. 




VIII 

'SgUIRE J ABEZ WHARTON 

LATE in the afternoon of this pleasant Sabbath, a 
tall, awkward eountry bred youth, attired in his 
Sunday elothes, was standing on the bridge with 
his baek against its railing, and his head bowed in deep 
meditation. It was Jack Wharton. He thought pos- 
sibly Lihan would yenture out to the evening service 
alone, and that he might join her at this point. He had 
known her f rom ehildhood and at one time f elt easy and 
unembarrassed in her presenee; but within the past 
year or two she had taken on very quickly the appear- 
anee and manners of a handsome young lady, and was 
in fact so bewitehing, and seemed so absolutely per- 
fect that Jack was puzzled to aeeount for the sudden 
ehange, and fearful she had grown altogether beyond 
his reaeh. He did not dare to go boldly to her mother's 
house, for this would have diselosed the bashful fel- 
low's purpose, and might have been met by a rebuff 
humiliating to him and the subject of amusement to 
others. To avoid the dangers ineident to a direet at- 
taek, he had therefore, eoneluded if possible to meet 
Lilian as if by aeeident, and in the conversation whieh 
would naturally follow, endeavor as eunningly as pos- 
sible to draw from her in words or hints, permission 
to attend her to ehureh, and then eseort her home. 
While Jack was thinking the mSitter over and watehing 
eagerly for a silver gray dress trimmed with bright 
ribbons to appear on the brow of the hill to the east 

(87) 



88 UNGLE PETER SKED 

of him, he heard the steps of one eoming from the op- 
posite direetion, and turning his head saw a gentleman 
approaehing who was evidently satisfied with himself 
and fairly eontent with the world at large. 

"Hello, my man," the stranger exclaimed when 
he reaehed the bridge, "I ean guess your thoughts; 
your face is like an open book to me." 

"Sir?" stammered Jack, blushing to the roots of 
his hair. 

"My good fellow," eontinued the strahger as he 
paused for a moment to Ibok down on the river, "you 
have been reminded by the running water, of the 
stream of life whieh never eeases in its flow. Now 
ereeping on amid mud and moss and quicksands, now 
dashing against roeks, now leaping over preeipiees, 
then broadening and deepening and pouring out its 
waters into the boundless and fathomless sea. Sueh 
reflections will do you no harm, sir. Good evening." 

"Good evening, sir," responded Jack respectfully. 

His eyes followed the stranger up the hill, and 
when he saw him enter Mrs. More's gate he would 
have given a fine Durham calf to know who the elo- 
quent gentleman was, and just why he ealled at the 
home of Lilian. Had a new preaeher eome to town? 
He talked very mueh like a elergyman ; his voice was 
strong and solemn, and his theme a sober one. Jack 
had heard the stream of life touehed upon before, and 
never, he thought, more impressively. Had Mrs. More 
any rieh kinfolks that might eome to visit her? Not 
that Jack knew of. He had lived neighbor to the 
Mores all his life — for twenty years, in fact, and 
never heard them speak of rieh relations, a matter peo- 
ple rarely fail to mention if they ean do so truthfully. 

While Jack was puzzling his brain over this 
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stranger, and his mysterious mission to widow More's, 
he saw him and Lilian deseending the hill together, 
and then the young man's heart quaked and his knees 
trembled, for heknew at onee the gentleman was from 
some far eity, and had found out how beautiful Lilian 
was, and had eome perhaps a thousand miles to marry 
her. Jack did not eare what personal misfortunes be- 
fell him now. If the war were not ended, he would go 
into the army to-morrow, and if possible get killed in 
the first battle. Perhaps after he was dead she would 
think of the boy with whom she used to romp as if she 
were the eommonest kind of a girl and not at all proud 
and thoughtful of her looks, but — well, he must get 
away for they were now erossing the little streteh of 
bottom ground whieh lay between the hill and river. 
Going hastily to the village end of the bridge he 
jumped from it to the pebbly margin below and walked 
down the streani until it turned westward round a point 
of elevated ground where as he eould not be seen from 
the road, he threw himself on the green sward to eon- 
sider further whether he might not just as well be dead 
as alive. 

It required a longer time to diseuss this question 
than might be supposed by those who have never given 
it speeial attention, and before the controversy ended 
the erimson faded from the western sky; one by one 
the stars eame out; the sound of the rippling water 
beeame more distinet; the seattered trees in the fields 
and on the river bank grew to be shadows. Then the 
east began to brighten, and the moon pusHed a silvery 
thread above the horizon whieh grew until a burnished 
shield seemed to stand upright on the land. Then as 
full rounded it erept slowly up the sky, the stars waxed 
dim around it ; a soft light f ell on the fields and bright- 
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ened the little river, and mingled with shadows of tree 
and shrub. Jack iinally awoke to this more cheerful 
ehang^e in the seene around him, and began to have 
some dim pereeption of the vastness of the universe, 
and the grandeur and beauty of it, and of the littleness 
of himself, and the insignificance of his own griefs. 
Springing to his feet he said, solemnly, he would be a 
man henceforth, and not nurse his troubles. There 
were as good fish in the sea as any that had been 
eaught, and with this homely and wholesome maxim 
stirring in his brain, but a heaviness still pressing on 
his heart, he followed the winding river baek to the 
bridge, and was about to elimb up into the roadway 
when his ear eaught the sound of voices. Still not 
wishing to be seen by Lilian and the stranger, and quite 
sure the voices he heard were theirs, he stepped into 
the shadow of a stone abutment to remain until they 
should pass by. 

Lilian's eompanion was in no haste. Under the 
mellow light of a full moon, widow More's bottom 
land, sloping fields and eottage, further up, looked like 
a paradise, while Lilian herself was an houri, or what- 
ever else it is whieh men deem a fit oeeupant of sueh 
a plaee. He therefore, stopped when he reaehed the 
eenter of the bridge to enjoy the beauty of the moon- 
lit seene, and possibly to spend a half hour in delieious 
eommunion with the girl herself whose innoeenee and 
beauty had by this time won upon him almost as mueh 
as the broadness and value of her mother's aeres, and 
the comfort and unostentatious eleganee of her house. 

"My dearest Lilian — " Jack heard the stranger 
say in tender tones. 

"You must not speak to me any more in that 



'SQUIEE JABEZ WHARTON 91 

way," said the girl quickly, with tremulous voice ; "we 
have known eaeh other but a day. Let us walk on." 

Lilian was trembling with excitement, yet feeling 
greatly Aattered by the eolonel's avowal of his love. 
There was, however, something in his manner and 
plainness of speeeh whieh seemed to her unnatural and 
indelieate, if not wholly wrong. The instinets of true 
womanhood were strong within her, and the tender 
words whieh had fallen on her ears so frequently to- 
night, though sineere enough perhaps, were not in 
harmony with her notions of propriety. There might 
be sueh a thing as love at iirst sight — indeed of this 
there eould be no question, but it seemed to her this 
love — all love in fact — was shy, silent and retiring ; 
feeling its way modestly with looks, half words, hints, 
whisperings, and inferences, and not obtrusively, with 
bold strides and high sounding sentenees. And yet he 
must be right — eertainly more likely to be right than 
an inexperienced girl, for was not he a wise and hand- 
some gentleman who had, doubtless, moved in the best 
soeiety, and therefore, familiar with all its habits, and 
observant of them ? 

**Dearest,'' the Golonel replied, as he took the 
girl's hand in his own, "it is not late; let us not be in 
haste. There never was a more beautiful night than 
tliis, and never a lovelier woman to look upon it than 
you. This is one of the preeious and delightful mo- 
ments whieh eome so rarely in life we ean not afford 
to turn our baeks upon them. To do so would be shut- 
ting our eyes to the glories of nature and Aying from 
the good things ereate.d for our enjoyment. Indeed it 
would be rejecting the overflowing goblet presented to 
our lips by heaven itself. No, no, my darling, let us 
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not be ungratefuL Let us aeeept nature's ehoieest 
oiTerings with thanks and be happy while we may." 

Her hands were lying passively in his; her heart 
throbbing as if it w^ould break away, and her face 
Aushed to the eolor of a red rose. She tried to speak, 
then staggered forward as if resolved to go on ih spite 
of him, but some impulse drew her baek and looking 
up into his face she managed to artieulate brokenly: 

**It is — still a long way ; let us go on." 

**Only a step, my darling — if it were twenty 
miles, the distanee would seem short. I trust you have 
not grown weary of — '* 

There was a heavy footfall on the village end of 
the bridge now. The girl turned her face hurriedly in 
that direetion with an expression of relief upon it. The 
next moment a rough voice ealled out : 

"Good evenin' ; a niee night ;" and then as the man 
eame nearer he exclaimed : 

"Hey! Lilly, is't you, gal?" 

"Golonel Albright, 'Squire Jabez Wharton," said 
Lilian excitedly. 

"Right glad to know ye, sir," said the 'Squire 
heartily, as he reaehed out his big, hard right hand and 
grasped the ColoneFs. "Howdy-do, sir. How's all 
your folks, sir?" 

"Well, quite well, thank you," responded the C6l- 
onel eoolly. 

"That's good; nothing like health, sir. Stranger 
in these parts, I reekon ; where'd ye eome f rom, sir, if 
I mav make so bold as to ast ?" 

The 'Squire, a tall, gaunt, bony man, stood facing 
the Golonel. The girl had fallen baek a step and lean- 
ing against the railing of the bridge was apparently 
looking at some distant object down the river. 
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"I have been here but a few days/' the Golonel 
said abstraetedly, endeavoring to devise some pretext 
for getting rid of the 'Squire, who aeted as if he in- 
tended, in neighborly fashion, to walk the remainder 
of the way to Mrs. More's with them. "I trust I shall 
see you again, my dear sir, and have an opportunity 
to give you all the details of my personal history. At 
this late hour it would be eruel to detain you from 
your family for sueh a purpose. I wish you a pleas- 
ant good night, sir." 

The Golonel bowed as if he were taking leave of 
the 'Squire, but the latter not proiiting by the hint, 
drew a plug of tobaeeo from his poeket and biting off 
a ehew, said: 

"If ye'r goin' on to Widder More's, rU keep ye 
eompany. It's on my way; I live at the house be- 
yond. Air ye a sellin' of lightning rods in these parts, 
sir? The men as sells 'em air generally smart, dressy 
fellers, with a Aowin' gift of gab." 

"No," replied the Golonel stiffly, but without mov- 
ing forward, "and if I were, I should not try to sell a 
rod to you." 

. "Well now, that's kinder funny," said the 'Squire, 
with a puzzled look; "most of them lightnin'^ rod 
fellers strike me fust. An' ye would n't sell me one? 
Why not, if I may make bold to ast?" 

The Golonel now a little angry replied, with some * 
show of feeling : 

"My good sir, lightning will never hurt you. Your 
head is as invulnerable as a eannon ball. You need 
have no fear of lightning. Good-night, sir." 

" 'Tis a good night," said the 'Squire, looking 
about him observantIy, "mighty niee. It's a dry moon, 
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Colonel ; leastwise it was when new aeeordin' to the 
Injun sign, whieh I reekon is as good as any." 

Lilian possessed a thorough understanding of 
'Squire Jabez Wharton's adhesive qualities, and possi- 
bly was not altogether displeased with the prospeet of 
having his eompany for the remainder of the way. 
The Golonel had advanced with astonishing eelerity to 
a point ordinarily requiring years to reaeh. She feared 
if again alone with him under the stimulating inAuenee 
of the moonlight, questions might be asked whieh she 
was not at this time fully prepared to answer, and 
pledges required whieh she was eertainly on this night 
not ready to give, and so she said as ealmly as she 
eould : 

"Golonel Albright, let us walk on with 'Squire 
Wharton. I fear it may be getting late." 

"Gertainly, eertainly, Miss More," said the Col- 
onel, offering her his arm, "but I think it is still early. 
'Squire Wharton, my honored sir, let us move forward. 
You are quite eorreet in ailirming this is a lovely night. 
I eonelude from your appreeiation of it and your ap- 
pearanee, sir, that you are of an ethereal and poetie 
nature, and if ealled upon eould sing a sentimental 
song with sueh sweetness as to make the very d(%s 
howl-with joy." 

"No, I don't sing," said the 'Squire, as they 
walked on together. "I eould a larnt, but it 'peared to 
me kind of triflin' business fer a man, sort er wimens* 
work like, an' I never tried. Ye'r fine langwidge, 
Colonel, minds me of a book agent — air ye a book 
agent, sir?" 

"No, I have not yetattained to that honor. I may 
by great industry reaeh it in time, but as yet I am 
pursuing an humbler walk in life." 
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"Well, as I was 'bout to say. This book agent 
eome to my house a year ago last grass, with a uni- 
varsial history. He was a pious ehap, an' talked pur- 
ty, an' tole me how yalerable the book was, an' how 
useful in a family, an' how we ought to have a uni- 
varsial history so as whenever a furrin eountry was 
spoke of we mought turn to it an' see what sort of 
people lived there, an' what they'd done an' all that; 
an' he said as how the book'd be valerable to Jack 
who was growin' up into a man, and mought be Presi- 
dent of these United States, may be, if we'd give the 
boy a fair shake; and so fer Jack's sake in part, an' 
to help a pious an' worthy book agent in par^ I 
bought the book and paid him fef it, an' put it on the 
sittin' room table, an' give the man his dinner. Well 
now ye'll be surprised to know that that air ehap was 
a blamed fraud — a doggoned eheat. The next year 
— not mor'n a month ago, he eome round agin, drat 
him ! sellin' of a book 'titled the Treasury of Historieal 
Facts, an' as he was sort of a ole acquaintance, an' 
as rd got in the way of buyin' books, havin' bought 
one already, an' as he seemed to be a likely sort of a 
man an' ast a blessin' at dinner, an' talked about the 
power of knowledge, an' how mueh more valerable it 
was than money, an' how boys had got to be rieh an' 
famous by knowin' things, why I up an' bought the 
Treasury of Historieal Facts, an' paid him fer it, an' 
laid it on the sittin' room table side of the Univarsial 
History, an' ril be blowed if when Jack eome home an' 
looked at the new book he didn't laugh fit to kill him- 
self. Thinkin' that Jack was tiekled beeause I bought 
him a new book, an' feelin' purty good myself over 
doin' a good thing fer Jack, I says, says I, 'J2^ck, what 
air ye laughing at, my boy?' An' says he, 'Beeause 
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}ouVe been all-firedly took in father/ says he; and 
says I, growin' purty hot, 'What's yer meanin?' says 
I. An' says he, *the old book an' the new one is just 
the saine,' says he, 'eeptin' the title page,' says he, The 
Univarsal History and the Treasury of Historieal 
Facts is the same book,' says Jack ; an' then I says to 
Jack, says I, *that air book agent must be a dumed, 
doggoned fraud,' says I. Well, sir, yer Aowery lang- 
widge an' perlite ways made me think of him, an' I 
didn't know at fust but ye was the same individgel." 

" 'Squire Wharton, you are a Aatterer. If I were 
in the least vain you would spoil me; but I am not. 
A(5Cept my thanks for this interesting ineident of your 
personal history, and be assured, sir, that I am proud 
lo know a gentleman who has thus laid the founda- 
tion of an extensive and valuable library." 

'Tll never buy a nuther book, never," said the 
'Squire emphatieally. "But speaking of the book man 
niakes me think of a nuther durned raseal what eome 
ter my house not more'n two months ago an' wanted 
me to sarve as gineral agent fer a patent hoss rake. 
The rake, 'eordin' to his tell would a most go itself 
into the field, rake up the hay and' earry it to the 
staek. AU 't needed was a hoss an' a small boy to go 
'long of it to see the work was don^ punetual an' 
regular. There was five dollars elean profit in a sellin' 
of eaeh rake; an' the man ealkerlated that at a low 
ealkerlation I eould sell fifty if I wasright lively at 
the business, whieh he knowed by my gineral reputa- 
tion I would be. Well, the elean profit on fifty at a 
gain of five dollars a pieee would be two hundred an' 
fifty doUars you see, an' I knowed sieh a rake 'ud 
go oflf Hke hot eakes of a eold momin', an' as I hadn't 
to pay fer 'em till they was sold an* the money eur- 
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leeted, I took the gineral ageney, an' signed an order 
on the head shop where the rakes was made. Now 
what d'ye think ? Guess if you ean what sort of a dog- 
goned triek that air blasted sliek tongued ehap played 
onto me." 

"My dear 'Squire, I eannot. The very sugges- 
tion that there was a triek in a transaetion so open 
and apparently fair has paralyzed my intelleet; but if 
in my enfeebled eondition I were eompelled to 
answer your very pertinent inquiry, I should say 
the fifty hoss rakes eame marehing up to your resi- 
denee in platoons, headed by a drum major and a brass 
band, and you weleomed them with a speeeh, and 
tapped a barrel of apple jack in honor of their arrival, 
and then they all beeame exceedingly merry, and began 
to kiek around over the pasture fields and rake in the 
horses, eows and sheep. Have I hit the mark?" 

"Not by a long shot!" replied the 'Squire, em- 
phatieally ; "that doggoned ehap by some hoeus poeus 
ehanged the order fer fifty hoss rakes into a note fer 
five hundred dollars, an' then sold the note, an' that air 
note is over to the Granberry Bank for eurleetion, but 
I won't pay it. They're a passel of eheats. I'U see 
the hull eaboodle of 'em — bank an' all, in Halifax 
fust." 

" *Squire, 'Squire, this is strong language for a 
Sabbath night." 

"Ast ye'r pardon, but it was a dumation swindle. 
I only agreed to sarve as gineral agent for the hoss 
rakes " 

"You would have made them an able representa- 
tive, *Squire. They would have had good reason to 
be proud of you, my worthy sir." 



98 UNCLE PETEE SKED 

"D'ye think they ean hold me on that air note?" 

"The hoss rakes?" 

**No, them bank folks/' 

**If they felt as I do, sir, they would let you go — 
they would eertainly not seek to hold you for an in- 
stant ; they would say, go my friend in peaee." 

"Well, I b'lieve they'll have to when they know 
the facts. But atween book agents, and lightnin' rod 
men, and sewin' maehine peddlers, and sellers of hoss 
rakes, and Hebrew Jews with paeks, an' root and yarb 
doetors, there's no more livin' in this world with any 
satisfaction. It wasn't so when I was a boy; people 
was honest then. Ye never heard of swindlin' in 
them times. Ye didn't have to loek yer houses an' 
barns and' eribs. But it ain't so any mdre. The hull 
eountry is f ull of seamps. It was only yesterday week 
that a durnation, sliek-tongued yarb doetor eome to my 
house when I was ter work in the pertater pateh, an' 
made Naney Ann, my wife, b'lieve a eommon bile 
whieh she iiad on to the baek of her neek was a ean- 
eer an' she paid him four dollars fer medieine to draw 
it out by the roots. What's the dumed eountry a 
eomin' to any how? Ye ean't tell who to trust; the 
sliekest and piousest fellers air the biggest seamps. 
Now there was that air doggoned Hebrew Jew, from 
Jerusalem — " 

They had by this time reaehed the brow of the hill, 
and as the Golonel and Lilian were about to tum 
from the road to enter Mrs. More's gate, the fonner, 
stopping, shook hands eordially with 'Squire Whar- 
ton, expressed the pleasure he felt at having made his 
acquaintance, and bade him good-bye*. 

But the 'Squire was in no haste ; he had not yet 
fairly begun the story about the Hebrew Jew from 
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Jerusalem, and while he undoubtedly appreeiated the 
self-denying spirit of the Golonel whieh eould eonsent 
cheerfully to relinquish a g^eat pleasure rather than 
weary a friend at this late hour of the evening, he 
did not propose to take advantage of it. An4 so walk- 
ing with him to the gate, he said : 

"Go into the house, Lilly; the night air, if ye 
stand in it is eold' an' mought give ye a eough, gal. I 
want to tell the gentleman how that doggoned Hebrew 
Jew from Jerusalem " 

Lilian had not only heard the story many times, 
but she was quite sure from her knowledge of the 
'Squire's staying qualities that he would not leave so 
long as the Golonel remained; she therefore, gladly 
enough perhaps, turned to the latter, gave him her 
hand for an instant, bade him good-night, and hurried 
into the house. 

'*This Hebrew Jew, as I was goin' to tell ye 
'bout," said the 'Squire, deliberately, as he leaned 
against the fence and took a fresh ehew of tobaeeo, 
"this here durned Hebrew Jew '' 

"Damn the Hebrew Jew," exclaimed the Golonel,' 
angrily, as the door elosed behind Lilian. "Sir, do you 
know — have you the slightest eoneeption of what a 
bore is?" 

'*I hev the iinest boar in Granberry Gounty, sir," 
returned the 'Squire proudly, "a full blood Ghester 
white; air ye interested in iine hogs?" 

"No — damn fine hogs — all hogs; they annoy 
me." 

"The Ghesters air gentle, but some breeds air 
eross. Now there's Neighbor Jones' blaek " 

"'Squire Wharton, in bidding you a friendly 
good-night, allow me to eongratulate you, sir, on 
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being a gentleman of greater boring eapaeity than 
any other man it has ever been my good fortune to 
meet. Your powers of adhesion and penetration are 
simply maryelous. You should have been a pump- 
maker, sir ; you earry an adjustable augur whieh may 
be used to drive a hole of any size and length desired. 
Did you ever try your hand at pump-making, sir?" 

"No, but IVe often thought I eould hev found 
a easier business than farming; somethin' that 'ud a 
took less hard Iif tin' an' more head work ; but as I was 
'bout tellin' of ye when ye ast, 'bout the hogs, that air 
Hebrew Jew f rom Jerusalem — " 

"May go to Jericho," said the Golonel, turning on 
his heel and walking rapidly away. 

The 'Squire with his baek against the fence and 
his hands in his poekets, stood watehing the Golonel's 
lessening figure until it reaehed the bottom of the 
hill ; then with a f eeling of surprise that any sensible 
man should voluntariIy turn away from so interesting 
a story as he had to tell about the Jew, he started for 
his own home. 




IX 
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IT was now the middle of September. The eleetion 
would oeeur on the seeond Tuesday of Oetober; 
there was less than a month left in whieh to make 
preparation for the final struggle at the polls. TraVis 
and Popper were exceedingly busy and their respee- 
tive eommittees no less active. Politieal doeuments 
were being distributed freely. Men were going from 
house to house to aseertain the names of voters and 
their party preferences. Lists of the doubtfuI and 
undeeided were being prepared with a view to bring- 
ing proper or improper inAuenees to bear on them. 
Mass meetings were held at the eounty seats, and 
young lawyers who had few opportunities to display 
their eloquence in the line of their profession were 
driving to remote townships with the hope of winning 
fame for themselves and votes for their eandidates, by 
addressing little audienees in sehool-houses. 

The most active man, apparently, at this stage of 
the canvass, was our esteemed fellow citizen, Deaeon 
Ebenezer Gum. He and his sleek, mouse-eolored 
mare were on the road almost eonstantly. The gen- 
eral publie believed he was industriously engaged in 
getting the moral and religious element in battle array 
with a view to making a tremendous assault upon the 
strongholds of the ungodly. Mr. Travis thought he 
was endeavoring to convince the Prohibitionists that 
inasmueh as there was no possibility of eleeting a man 
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of their own seleetion, it would be well to east their 
ballots for the Demoeratie eandidate. Mr. Popper, on 
the other hand, had confidential assuranees that the 
reformers were pleased with his sober habits, and 
temperate inelinations, and would give h'im their 
hearty support. Deaeon Gum's mouse-eolored mare 
knew as mueh with respeet to the aets and intentions 
of her master as either Travis, Popper, or the publie. 
Ebenezer did not eare a eopper farthing how the elee- 
tion resulted. It was his business to play between the 
two eandidates and if possible satisfy both. In doing 
this, however, he must not negleet to cultivate the 
members of his own party, and-obtain dinners, horse 
feeds, and lodgings without eost. In order to sub- 
serve the important ends suggested, the Deaeon took 
frequent eounsel with brothers and sisters in respeet 
to the wiekedness of the world and the measures re- 
quisite for its speedy regeneration. 

To-day he was on the war-path, and the tail of 
his sleek mare was tumed toward Granberry town. 
After riding for an hour or two at a good round trot, 
he entered a forest whose overshadowing lines streteh- 
ed for some distanee along the road. It may be the 
Deaeon suspeeted his foes had prepared an ambus- 
eade for him in this seeluded spot, and it may be he 
thought there were wild beasts in the wood of whieh 
a prudent man should be wary; but as to the opera- 
tions of his mind and the motives eontrolling his ac- 
tion on this oeeasion we ean only indulge in vague and 
unprofitable speeulation. What he did outwardly and 
in the flesh, however, may be reeorded with the utmost 
aeeuraey. He brought the mare to a full stop, then 
turned as a vigilant sentinel might do in an enemy's 
eountry to see that nobody was following him. Aseer- 
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taining thus that he was alone and unobserved, his 
right hand uneonseiously sought an inside poeket, 
drew therefrom a flat bottle and appHed it to his lips. 
For the spaee of a minute there was a gurgling sound 
sueh as might emanate from the human throat when 
being thoroughly irrigated. This strange maneuvre 
fully eompleted, and the flask carefully replaeed in the 
reeesses of the under garment, Ebenezer seemed to 
adopt a more cheerful view of Hfe, and to be ready 
for any stratagem or seeret and damnable plot whieh 
his adversaries might have prepared for his reeeption. 
Indeed so reekless of his own personal safety did he 
beeome, that he abandoned all thought of preeaution- 
ary measures, urged his mare to a gallop ; and, boldly 
Hfting up his voice, sang a negro melody whieh he had 
leamed in the days of his youth when he was an ap- 
prentiee at the beneh of the village shoemaker, and still 
wedded to the beggarly elements of the world. 

After passing the strip of woodland, he entered 
upon a broad area of open rolling eountry, having well 
cultivated fields and all the indieations of an old set- 
tlement and a thrifty people. Here, abandoning the 
negro melody, he relapsed into silenee and possibly be- 
eame absorbed in serious meditation, ior he assumed 
immediately that more orderly and digniSed bearing 
whieh to the popular mind is indicative of personal 
sanetity. 

The sun had by this time reaehed the meridian, 
and as the Deaeon was approaehing and passing farm 
houses, he looked about him sharply as if in quest of 
something or somebody he was eager to find. Pretty 
soon he saw a farmer just ahead of him near a eom- 
fortable residenee, with two horses in his eharge whieh 
were drinking at a stone trough by the road side. In- 
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ereasing the speed of the mare somewhat, in order to 
reaeh the plaee before the farmer should leave it, the 
Deaeon, when quite near, ealled out in the eordial 
tones of an intimate f riend : 

"Good moming, Garter. How are you?" 

"Tolerable well/' the young farmer replied, look- 
ing up as if surprised by the salutation and interro- 
gatory. "You hev the advantage of me, sir." 

"Gum — Deaeon Ebenezer Gum, of Granberry." 

"O yes, rve heerd tell of you; how's all yer 
folks, Deaeon?" 

"Well, right well, thank you. Anything new or 
strange in the neighborhood ?" 

"Nothin* partie'lar; 'bout the same ole story. 
What's going on in Granberry, Deaeon ? You f olks as 
live in town an' near the telegraph oughter know most 
everything." 

"Everybody is thinking about the eleetion," re- 
plied Gum, throwing the bridle rein on the mare's neek 
so she eould get her nose to the water trough. "It's 
getting pretty hot. Travis is going night and day, 
and Popper is elose on his heels — maybe he's ahead ; 
nobody ean tell exactly, for it's a tight raee, nip and 
tuek, I think; but if I had my way, Garter, I'd beat 
them both. The old parties are getting too eorrupt — 
no honesty in them, not a bit. They're a godless set, 
and haven't a prineiple to brag about, Garter, as sure 
as you live — not one." 

" 'Gordin' to your say they hevn't, Deaeon," re- 
plied the young man iirmly, "but no man ean hev all 
the say in this eountry, an' I think my party's a purty 
good one; leastwise Tm goin' to stand up for it all 
the time. My dad an' ole grandad an' the Garter 
fambly hev allers been great for Gineral Jackson, an' 
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we ain't goin' baek on his prineiples now. We don't 
tum our eoats like some folks. We're stiekers, sir, 
that's what the Garters is — stiekers. Tye heam tell 
how ole grandad uster say he'd stiek to Gineral Jack- 
son an' his prineiples ontil there wasn't nary button 
onto his eoat, an' I'm a ehip of the old bloek, Deaeon. 
We're stiekers and allers vote the straight tieket, rain 
or shine." 

"Well, I must confess," the Deaeon said softly as 
he threw his left leg over the neek of the mare, "I 
admire your spunk, Garter, and your eonsisteney. The 
Garters were always spunky and eonsistent. No man 
eould ever budge them an ineh. When they put a foot 
down, there it staid. You always knew exactly where 
to find them — always. If they said they'd vote f or a 
man a hurrieane eouldn't keep them away from the 
polls. I like that sort of metal in men. It's the tme 
grit. They may get wrong now and then, but they're 
always honest, eonsistent, reliable, and generally right. 
I knew your father, 'Squire Jonas Garter, very well. 
He was a sensible, clever man — mighty hospitable 
and clever " 

"That he was — that he was, Deaeon," broke in 
the farmer, "there was no better man in this here see- 
tion than dad, if I do say it myself." 

"Not one, sir — not one better in all Granberry 
eounty, than 'Squire Jonas Garter. I have taken many 
a good dinner in his house — in the old house whieh 
stood where that one does. We didn't agree in poli- 
ties, but were always the best of friends. Polities 's 
one thing, friendship's another. I never mix them; 
'Squire Garter didn't. Many's the time when as I 
eame riding by on my way to Rudd's Gorners the 
'Squire would eall out in his frank eordial way, 'Hey, 
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Gum, are you going by without stopping to, swap lies 
with a fellow?' and then Td have to get oif, put my 
horse in the stable, and stay to dinner. That's the kind 
of man your sainted father was, Garter. I always 
feel like shedding tears when I think of his hospitable 
ways, and remember that he's gone. I know it's weak 
and foolish, but I ean't help it; we was sueh inti- 
mate f riends, and Ah ! he's gone to that bourne, as the 
Psalmist^says " 

"Deaeon, git right oifen the mare and let me lead 
her to the stable. It's about dinner time; I just eome 
in from ploughin' a field of oat stubble to git dinner 
myself. Here, ril take the mare; you push along 
into the house an' make yerself to home. We don't 
put on no style to our house, neither do we put on any 
mortgages — that's one of dad's sayin's, but we allers 
hev enough to eat, sieh as it is, an' our friends is 
weleome." 

"I didn't think of stopping to dinner,'* protested 
the Deaeon, as he dismounted, "I expected to reaeh the 



eorners — " 



"You go right to the house, Deaeon, ril 'tend to 
the mare long of my horses." 

Garter put the rein of the mare's bridle over his 
arm, and started with the three horses to the bam. 
Then as a new thought oeeurred to him, he ealled baek : 

"Corn or oats, Deaeon?" 

"Six quarts of oats." 

The dinner to whieh the wife of an Ameriean 
farmer invites her guests, whether their presenee be 
premeditated or aeeidental, is with respeet to the num- 
ber and eharaeter of the dishes one of the marvels of 
the age. Gertainly no table in any other seetion of the 
world presents in abundanee sueh an endless variety 
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of edibles, and probably few hard working statesmen 
ever sat down to a good dinner with less reluetanee 
than Brother Gum, or ate with a greater desire to do 
justice to the hospitality of the host. 

The young wife with her eheeks Aushed at the 
kitehen fire, and the young husband with his face all 
aglow with the sunshine of the fields, felt that the Dea- 
eon's brief but solemn blessing at the beginning of the 
meal in some way purified and enriehed their home, 
by bringing it in direet eommunieation with the good 
Father of all to whom they were so mueh indebted and 
perhaps ungrateful. Good words, let them eome whenee 
they may, sink deep into soft, honest hearts, suggest- 
ing nobler thoughts, strengthening good resolutions, 
and eneouraging men to live better lives. The thief*s 
money in the hands of one who believes it was eome 
by honestly, is as good as any ; so of the hypoerite's 
prayers and blessings, they are to the innoeent, trust- 
ing, reverential hearer, pure gold with the impress of 
God upon them. 

After the dinner was over the young mother took 
her first born from the eradle where it had been sleep- 
ing, and held it up proudly for the Deaeon's admira- 
tion. 

"Is it going to be a voter?" he asked, ehueking 
the babe under the f at, dimpled ehin ? 

"Oh, yes, yes," she answered with a laugh. 

'*He's goin' to vote the ole tieket, Deaeon," said 
the father, stretehing out his arms to take the babe; 
"he's a stieker, an'll vote straight; there'U be no non- 
sense about this ehap ; not any !" 

"Hope he*ll be for temperanee, Garter, and vote 
the Prohibition tieket, and against the rum sellers. It 
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woiild be a pity to have so fine a boy go wrong; it 
woiild indeed." 

**Yes, he must be temperate — he will be," said the 
mother, quickly, as if alarmed by the Deaeon's sug- 
gestion. 

"He'll be all right, ' said the father, trotting the 
boy gently on his knee ; "if he don't drink no more nor 
his dad and grandad. Whiskey never hurt our fam- 
bly, Deaeon. It's the idle, shiftless fellers as gits hurt 
by whiskey, an' they're bound to git hurt some how. 
Dad uster say there was more roads nor one to go to 
the bad, and if you fence one on em up they'Il take a 
nuther. A jumpin' hoss don't stay in the field beeause 
one gap is shet ; he's bound to git out any how, an' the 
higher you build the fence the higher he'll jump. It's 
in the eritter, Deaeon." 

"But if there was no temptation on the outside the 
horse wouldn't jump ; abolish the temptation, Garter, — 
shut up the rum shops. The Lord said lead us not 
into temptation, but deliver us from evil. He was 
wiser than man." 

This sileneed Garter. He took it for granted the 
Lord meant preeisely what Deaeon Gum meant; and 
although not a*- prof essing Ghristian he nevertheless 
believed in the Lord and the truths of the Bible, and 
would not argue against what Deaeon Gum seemed to 
think was the Divine will ; and yet it still appeared to 
him that the fault was in the eritter — that the eritter 
did not stop to eonsider before jumping whether the 
grass was long or short on the outside, but jumped to 
gratify a spirit of restlessness, the outgrowth possibly 
of early indulgenee, bad example, laek of diseipline, or 
an innate tendeney to evil. 

Bidding the Garters good-day, Deaeon Gum re- 



BEN HOOD 109 

sumed his joumey, and had trotted along for an hour 
or more on his way to Rudd's eomers, when the light 
elouds of the morning grew suddenly dark, and threat- 
ened to let down a plentiful shower. Soon large drops 
falling here and there on the dusty road, admonished 
him that if he would eseape a thorough drenehing, he 
must seek shelter in the iirst house he eame to. Urg- 
ing the mare now to a gallop he went dashing along in 
fine style until he reaehed a private avenue leading up 
a gentle slope between two rows of maples to an old- 
fashioned but substantial farm house. Wheeling to 
the right he gave the mare another stroke of the whip 
to remind her there was no time to lose, and she fairly 
flew up the lane, past the house, and to the eattle sheds 
whieh adjoined the barns and stables in the rear. It 
was a narrow eseape. Before the Deaeon had time to 
dismount the rain fell in torrents and the noise of it 
on the roofs about him was like the roar of the sea. 

The Deaeon would not, under ordinary eireum- 
stanees, have sought shelter here. The man who 
owned the plaee, though hospitable always, and gentle 
enough at times, frequently made himself exceedingly 
disagreeable in the diseussion of politieal subjects. He 
was known throughout Granberry Gbunty, and even 
beyond its boundaries as an oif ox, who took delight 
in pulling against the team. This was espeeially true 
of him in periods of great politieal excitement ; he then 
lost apparently all diseretion and gave expression to 
sentiments whieh the great majority of his neighbors 
heartily eondemned. He was at this very time impru- 
dent enough to affirm that Travis, the Demoeratie 
leader, was a seoundrel ; Popper, the Republiean eandi- 
date, a eowardly trimmer ; Gum, the leader of the Pro- 
hibitionists, a shallow hypoerite, and John Rudd, the 
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loeal ehampion of the Greenbaekers, a eommon thief 
who sought to pay his debts in rags. 

Forty years ago when Ben Hood, the father, was 
alive, the large briek with its porehes and leantos, 
where Ben Hood, the son now lived, and in whose 
ample eattle shed Deaeon Gum found shelter, was 
known far and wide as a station of the under ground 
railroad. Just how many Aeeing fugitives had been 
seeretly harbored in the eellars, garrets and elosets of 
the old house nobody now living knew exactly. But 
many and many a man of Granberry Gounty had he^rd 
his father denounee Ben Hood the elder, for sheltering 
runaway negroes, and helping them on their way to 
Ganada. Indeed, there had been in the old time myste- 
rious covered wagons going up the lane and eoming 
out of it, at all hours of the night and in all kinds of 
weather. It was even said that the elder Hood kept 
a posse of slave hunters, who pouneed down upon his 
house after midnight, at bay for two solid hours, and 
when the iight was over and a half dozen heads 
bruised, justified his aetion by the pretense that he mis- 
took them for rbbbers. After they had ransaeked the 
premises and found nothing, he invited them to the 
dining room, gave them a royal luneh, and laughed 
and joked as if he regarded their eoming as a great 
eompliment to his personal worth. Before he would 
let them go, he even ordered in a big bellied brown jug, 
bade them help themselves, and, with the erown of his 
head six feet four inehes above the soles of his boots, 
he lifted his glass still higher, and eried: 

"Here's good luek and long Iife to the poor devil 
youVe after." 

By this time it was three o'eloek in the moming, 
and Ben Hood, the son, a lively boy of his age, 
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mounted on a stout horse, with a negro bohind him, 
was twenty miles further north than he had been three 
hours before when the slave hunters began to rattle at 
his father's door. 

The present Ben Hood, nearly six feet five inehes 
in height, broad shouldered and full ehested, was a 
ehip of the old bloek, or rather a duplieation of it. He 
had been among the first to enlist as a private soldier 
in '6i ; had gone through Bull Run and several of the 
earlier battles of the war without a serateh; but sub- 
sequently, losing an arm at Gettysburg, he was eon- 
sidered unfit for further service and sent home. So 
long as the war eontinued he was enthusiastie in sup- 
port of it, and during this time enjoyed some degree 
of popular favor. But after the war elosed and slavery 
was abolished, he gradually lost all interest in existing 
parties, and finally absented himself from the polls en- 
tirely, assigning as a reason therefor that eleetibns pre- 
sented nothing but an opportunity to ehoose between 
evils. 

To Deaeon Gum, who knew Hood well, his habit 
of direet and emphatie speeeh was partieularly annoy- 
ing; and yet he thought it better to run the risk of 
being subjected to it, than to receive a thorough wet- 
ting. When he shot past the house to the stables he 
was not unobserved. After the first fury of the storm 
had passed, Hood put on a rubber eoat, and taking an 
umbrella, went out to invite him to more comfortable 
quarters. The Deaeon was in the aet of reviving his 
drooping spirits by a vigorous puU at the flat bottle 
when Hood, eoming suddenly round the eomer of the 
shed, saluted him in lusty tones: 

"Hello, Deaeon, I should suppose there was water 
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enough to-day to make it unneeessary to resort to other 
Auids. How are you, my venerable f raud ?" 

Ebenezer's face beeame very red ; hastily eorking 
the flask and slipping it into his poeket, he answered : 

"Not well, Mr. Hood, not at all well. In fact, 
rve been miserable for weeks. The doetor tells me 
it is some derangement of the bowels, and gave me a 
remedy for it. You found me taking a dose." 

"Stiek to the truth, Deaeon," replied Hood laugh- 
ing, "you never were in better health in your Iife. 
Men don't ride a raee when they're siek, but do drink 
whiskey and lie about it when they're well. Come, go 
to the house, the rain may not stop for an hour or two, 
and in the meantime you may as well sit comfortably 
in an arm shair." 

"Thank you," said the Deaeon humbly, "but in 
eoming here I did not intend to put you to any trouble." 

"Don't talk of trouble, man," said the farmer 
heartily. "If I did not want you, I would not ask you 
— here, take the bit out of the mare's mouth while I 
get a sheaf of oats for her to nibble at, and then she 
will be as comfortable as ourselves." 

Unbuekling the throat lateh the Deaeon slipped 
the bridle to the mare's neek so it would answer the 
purpose of a halter, and Hood, going through a door 
opening into the bam, soon reappeared with a bundle 
of unthreshed oits whidi he unbound and laid before 
her. This done, he raised the umbrella and eseorted 
the Deaeon to the house. 

It was a comfortable plaee, this home of Ben 
Hood. There was nothing in it of eleganee and fash- 
ion, but mueh that was old, plain and solid. The 
Hoods never bought an ornament ; whatever they ob- 
tained in the way of f umiture was f or use ; to be useful 
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it must be strong ; being strong it lasted, and so long 
as it lasted it was not set aside for newer and more 
tasteful things. When Deaeon Gum took the ehair to 
whieh he was invited, his feet rested on the skin of a 
bear old Grandfather Hood had killed fifty years or 
more ago. The rug was still soft, though eonsidera- 
bly worn. The antlers on the wall were from a buek 
brought down by the old man's rifle at a time when the 
only flesh obtainable for food was that of wild beasts. 
Here and there about the room were other mementoes 
of that early time of hard work, privation and peril. 
Ben Hood's father had left his mark there in many 
ways, but notably in one. Over the wide mantel was 
a pieture of WilHam Lloyd Garrison, not done in 
the highest style of*art, and by no means ornamental, 
but still suggestive of the father's politieal bias. As a 
eompanion pieee to this, Ben Hood., the son, had hung 
l)eside it a likeness of Wendell Phillips, engraved more 
reeently than the other, and with greater skill. 

"It was a sorry day for us," said Hood, in eon- 
tinuation of a conversation whieh I have thus far 
omitted, "when we opened our arms and our ballot 
boxes to the hordes of aliens who bear down upon us 
f rom every quarter of the globe ; people so fixed in old 
world eustoms and so filled with old world ideas that 
instead of aeeepting the eountry as they find it, and as 
its founders designed it to be, begin the work of politi- 
eal and soeial revolution at onee. Their distaste for 
their own govemments has bred in them a hatred of 
all law. Their politieal depression there has been fol- 
lowed by a rebound here. Liberty seems to them a 
rgstraint and lieense an inalienable right. Taking ad- 
vantage of our generosity in receiving them and in 
8 
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aeeording to them the privileges of citizenship, they 
press elamorously to the front demanding to hold the 
oiliees and make the laws, and so the saered right of 
suiTrage, instead of being reserved exclusively for the 
native born and luome edueated, is given over without 
restrietion to all the various populations weeded from 
the erowded eities of the old world and thrown like 
refuse matter upon our shores." Here Hood*s single 
sledge hammer fist struek the table before him vio- 
lently, and springing to his feet as if he were about to 
pulverize the gentle Ebenezer for bringing all these 
evils upon an innoeent eountry, he eontinued : 

"The vile pauper from the slums of London, the 
ignorant, besotted and hardened reprobate from the 
eess pools of Dublin, the drunken and vicious vaga- 
bond from the dives of Vienna, the lieentious and rot- 
ten proAigate from the eellars of Paris, the eseaped 
eriminals from every seetion of Europe eome erowd- 
ing in upon us to beeome in a year or two voters and 
may be legislators of the great Ameriean Republie!" 

"But many good men eome, also," brother Gum 
suggested, timidly. 

"True, man, true," replied Ben Hood, softening 
somewhat, "but it is impossible by law to distinguish 
between the two — to aeeept the good and reject the 
bad ; we should therefore deny to all the right to vote, 
and limit suifrage to those born upon the soil. Surely 
the people of the United States do not realize how 
mueh they are losing by the advent of these foreigners, 
nor how mueh they are still likely to lose by eneourag- 
ing others to eome. By our tariff laws we are pro- 
teeted against the pauper labor of Europe, but not 
against that worse infliction, pauper laborers. These 
are being shipped over by the hundred thousands be- 
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eause it is eheaper to dump them down on our shores 
than to maintain them in the poor houses at home, 
and so they are eoming," shouted Hood, as he walked 
excitedly to and fro, '*by the million — faster a hun- 
dred fold than we ean mold them over in our sehools 
and assimilate them to the Ameriean standard ! Com- 
ing with their vicious habits and inherent vices — with 
their erude notions of free government, without any 
intelligent idea of our eonstitution, our history, or our 
polities to take plaee, almost at onee, in the great body 
of eleetors. Goming to eompete with the native born 
Ameriean laborer, to revolutionize our habits; to en- 
graft upon us the vicious eustoms from whieh our 
fathers fled in terror ; eoming to iill our workshops and 
mines with strikers ; our eities with eommunists, beer 
shops, gin shops and vile Siuiday theatres — " 

'*So they are, so they are/' 

** Goming to hasten the day when idleness shall 
lay down the law to honest industry, when mobs shall 
dietate^ to eapital ; when banks, and stores, and fac- 
tories shall be gutted by irresponsible men, or, in obe- 
dienee to laws passed by eringing demagogues at their 
dietation!" Swinging his single hand above his head 
as if he were w^aving the banner of the future, his voice 
rose to a battle ery, as he eontinued : "Is it not time 
to lift up the standard of the native bom, and inseribe 
thereon in letters — of blood, if need be — Amerieans 
shall rule Ameriea, and ask all who love liberty, vir- 
tue, and honor; who love the God of our fathers, and 
the memory of their mothers, to rally round it and 
stand by it to the end? Let us make this the home of 
an honest, manly, temperate, edueated people, not an 
asylum for imbeeiles ; not a penal eolony for old world 
eriminals ; not a plaee for the propagation of vice ; not 
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a land where immorality and irreligion shall be omnip- 
otent, but one in whieh truth, justice, sobriety, eleanli- 
ness and thrift shall bear gentle and wholesome sway." 

The speaker at this point grew eonsiderably 
ealmer, his tone less yiolent, and his manner more 
agreeable. "I would keep no one out ; I should invite 
no one in; I should extend a hospitable hand to all 
who eome bearing evidence of honesty and good in- 
tentions ; but I should say *the right to vote and hold 
office here belongs exclusively to those born on the 
soil.' Like Moses and his followers, you may look 
into the politieal Ganaan, if you will, but only your 
ehildren shall be permitted to enter and possess. We 
put none but Amerkans on guard!" 

The rain had by this time eeased, and Ebenezer, 
rising, announeed that he had an important matter of 
business to attend to, whieh required his presenee at 
Rudd's eorners before the night set in. He therefore 
took leave of Hood and resumed his joumey. 




X 

JOHN RUDD 

THE distanee from Hood's house to Rudd's Gorners 
was a little over four miles. The heavy rain- 
fall had made the elay road muddy, and iilled the ruts 
and low plaees with water. As Ebenezer had neither 
a ehange of outer nor under garments with him he 
deemed it best to proeeed slowly, and with eireumspee- 
tion. He had suggested to Hood that he had import- 
ant business before him whieh demanded immediate 
attention, but this was a harmless iietion. His anxiety 
to resume his joumey arose in part from the fact that 
he eould not tell at what moment that erratie and em- 
phatie gentleman might be diverted by some unaeeount- 
able whimsey from the subject he was diseussing to 
that of politieal prohibition, and the Deaeon had no 
desire to engage in a controversy with him on this 
topie. There was, however, still another motive prompt- 
ing him to get away from Hood as soon as possible. 
After he had been deteeted in the aet of taking medi- 
eine from a mysterious and most ungodly looking bot- 
tle, and had in explanation of it professed to be in an 
enfeebled eondition physieally, he felt that eonsisteney 
required him, while in Hood's presenee, to have fre- 
quent pans^s of the stomaeh, and to exhibit all the out- 
ward signs of inward distress. He was therefore 
anxious to eseape in order to re-assume the comfort- 
able and easy bearing of a man of robust health and 
cheerful spirits. 

(117) 
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When he had ridden perhaps two miles, he heard 
the voices of men, the footfalls of horses, and the 
splash of wheels behind him; pretty soon unseemly 
songs, profanity and laughter smote his ears. Turn- 
ing in the saddle, he saw a earriage eoming toward 
him, and notieed that the horses attaehed to it were 
being urged to their utmost speed. Then, a moment 
later, a voice whieh might, for volume, have e^ualled 
Stentor's, ealled out not at all amiably : 

"Git outer the way, there, you gol blasted ole 
fool, or we'U run over you." 

The oeeupants of the earriage appeared to have no 
regard for Ebenezer's safety, and would have driven 
over him if they eould. Indeed they might just as well 
have done so, for they dashed down so swiftly on him 
and with sueh Aourishings of the whip and terrifying 
yells, that the mouse-eolored mare, beeoming alarmed, 
shyed suddenly to the left, and thereupon the good 
Deaeon involuntarily quit his saddle and dropped with 
a great splash into a convenient puddle. Then there 
were roars of delight from the men in the earriage, 
and a eraning of neeks out of the sides of it to eon- 
gratulate Gum on the alaerity with whieh he had dis- 
mounted, and the good judgment displayed in the se- 
leetion of a plaee to light. Indeed, they were exceed- 
ingly merry and kept up a eonstant fusilade of taunt 
and sareasm, until they got so far away their voices 
eould be no longer heard. 

For a brief spaee of time the reverend Ebenezer 
forgot his mission in life, and expressed his feelings 
so mueh after the fashion of the unholy that the at- 
mosphere about him beeame lurid, and seemed to 
have in it a taint of brimstone. He mentioned the 
oeeupants of the earriage by name in eonneetion with 
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an exceedingly hot plaee where he hoped they would 
in due time be forked over with red hot forks, grilled, 
baked, fried, and then turned over and toasted on the 
other side; and he hoped there would be no seareity 
of fuel there, and no laek of industrious forkers to 
fork, for it was the Deaeon's eamest desire that the 
gentlemen in the earriage should not be underdone 
for want of eooking. After he had expressed his sen- 
timents on this subject as fully and yigorously as the 
limited number and amiable eharaeter of the words in 
the English language would allow, he turned to the 
mouse-eolored mare and found mueh to his ehagrin 
that this sagaeious animal was disinelined to recognize 
him. The Deaeon, however, iinally sueeeeded in lay- 
ing his hands on her bridle rein, and in remounting; 
but when he pressed the saddle the water oozed from 
beneath him and triekled down his limbs in diseolored 
rivulets, making his flesh ereep and his blood run eold. 
Then it oeeurred to him that if there ever was a time 
when a human being needed something to eounteraet 
the effect of dampness, it was the present, and so he 
had reeourse again to the mysterious flask whieh he 
earried in an inside pieket, where it eould not attraet 
the attention of the worldly, and beeome a stumbling 
bloek to the foolish. Having diseharged this duty to 
his physieal structurfe, Brother Ebenezer gave the mare 
two lively prods in the ribs with his heels and trotted 
along towards Rudd's Comers, wholly indifferent as 
to whether his apparel received a speek more or less 
of the mud flying from her hoofs. 

The earriage whieh had just passed was oeeu- 
pied by Golonel Albright, the great Greenbaek orator, 
and three impeeunious and irresponsible gentlemen of 
Granberry. The latter had achieved some measure of 
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loeal distinetion by giving their neighbors mueh un- 
solieited information respeeting the management of na- 
tional affairs. It has always been diiiieult for men 
of ordinary eapaeity to understand just how gentle- 
men whose mental grasp is insufficient to take in the 
details of the business of a peanut vender should with- 
out speeial study beeome thoroughly conversant with 
the iinaneial operations pf the United States. But the 
fact, inexplicable as it seems, must be recognized. 

There was to be a Greenbaek rally at Rudd's. The 
gentlemen in the earriage were going to it. Plaeards 
announeed that the distinguished and eloquent Golonel 
Albright would address the meeting and diseuss the 
issues of the day in a fair, eandid and statesmanlike 
manner. When Deaeon Gum reaehed the Gorners in 
the dusk of the evening, he saw many people standing 
in the road near Rudd's store, and eonspieuous among 
them was the ponderous figure of the ruddy faced John 
Rudd. This gentleman was giving his friends mueh 
valuable information as to the amount of money there 
was per eapita, and the amount there should be to 
make the wheels of eommeree move easily, and enable 
farmers and laboring men to live comfortably and lay 
up something for a rainy day. 

John Rudd had inherited a broad farm, but soon 
eoneluded there were easier ways of making money 
than by digging it out of the soil, and so engaged in 
the business of buying his neighbors' eattle and ship- 
ping them to eastern markets ; then he opened a store 
and subsequently started an ashery, and thus in time 
beeame farmer, shipper, merehant and manufacturer. 
With his attention and energies divided between so 
many pursuits it followed that no one of them was 
ever proseeuted successfully. In a little while the 
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farm beeame unproductive for want of proper cultiva- 
tion; the shipping ventures unprofitable for laek of 
attention to market reports and freight rates. The 
store a losing coftcern for laek of skill in purehasing 
and eare in the keeping of aeeounts, and the ashery a 
failure for want of intelligent personal supervision. 

The fact is John Rudd had neither the money to 
earry on his various enterprises nor the skill to manage 
them. He was eompelled to borrow, then to meet old 
liabilities by eontraeting new ones, until finally he saw 
but one way to eseape from his peeuniary troubles. If 
the Government were to double the eurreney by a 
further issue of greenbaeks, it would depreeiate the 
legal tender doUar and enable him to get more of 
them for his property than he eould now obtain. He 
was, therefore, in favor of Aooding the eountry with 
irredeemable paper money and making it as nearly 
worthless as possible. If his seheme were sanetioned 
by Gongress his ereditors would be forced to aeeept 
in. liquidation of their elaims one-half the value of 
what they gave, and the other half would remain in 
his possession. 

GingePs eommunistie theory of the eommon own- 
ership of property is better founded and more defensi- 
ble than Rudd's inAation seheme. The eommunist ree- 
ognizes no man's title superior to his own, and bases 
his elaim to an equal share with all others, upon an 
original and indefeasible right. The inAationist eon- 
eedes the right of speeial ownership, but would deprive 
men of their property by a shabby legislative triek, and 
appropriate it to his own individual use. 

Brother Ebenezer having reaehed the end of his 
joumey, dismounted at the gate of Ezekiel Pitkin, a 
member of the Soeiety of Priends, a thrifty larmer, 
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and as honest a man as ever trod shoe-leather. The 
Deaeon proposes to honor Priend Pitkin by aeeepting 
his hospitality for the night, and after he has been gen- 
erously entertained he will endeavor to obtain the 
triAing sum of fifty doUars from his worthy host as 
a eontribution to the eampaign fund of the Prohibi- 
tion party. To aeeomplish this stroke of business he 
will have mueh to say of the growing sentiment in 
favor of politieal prohibition; of the many ways in 
whieh money may be honestly and advantageously 
used to promote the eause ; of temperanee traets to be 
printed and distributed; of meetings to be held and 
speakers to be obtained; of mueh quiet but eifective 
work to be done, all of whieh no one person ean afford 
to do whoUy at his own expense. In short, the appeal 
for money will be so adroitly and touehingly made, 
that the honest Quaker will finally exclaim : 

"God bless thee, Friend Ebenezer! Thee shall 
not bear the burden alone. Thee has already done 
more than thy share, and must allow me to help in 
the great work — nay, nay, Ebenezer, thee must not 
deeline my humble offering — perhaps it should be 
more, but it shall at least be this mueh now." 

The people who had gathered about John Rudd's 
store in the early evening were now assembled in the 
little sehool-house to hear Golonel Albright. There 
were, perhaps, fif ty persons in the room, eounting men 
and boys. John Rudd was seleeted to preside, and 
without preliminary remarks, introdueed the speaker 
to the audienee. The eolonel's first attempt to rise 
was only partially successful. His legs seemed dis- 
inelined to assume and maintain a perpendieular atti- 
tude and were apparently disposed to double up or 
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dodge off and preeipitate him onto the ehairman. 
Their eeeentrie behavior prompted the small boys in 
the audienee to titter, nudge eaeh other, and indulge 
in mischievous winks. In their innoeeney and ignor- 
anee these young gentlemen eoneluded the Golonel had 
been imbibing too frequently, and that there would be, 
therefore, rare fun before the meeting ended. But 
lads know little of the unreliability of mature legs, and 
ean have no eoneeption of the multitude of instaneea 
in whieh their preverse and unstable eonduet have put 
the reputations of respeetable men in jeopardy — men 
noted for their piety, men of family, men eonspieuous 
in field and forum.^ Men who would not for the world 
have set a bad exJ&mple to the young. Small boy, be 
jusT ! Bear in mind that after legs mature they of ten 
beeome difficult to eontrol, and sometimes whoUy un- 
manageable. , 

The Golonel finally sueeeeded in getting some 
slight advantage of his nether extremities, by eluteh- 
ing with both hands the baek of the presiding officer's 
ehair, and addressing the audienee over John Rudd's 
head. His opening, however, was a surprise to his 
hearers. It eonsisted of a brief but eloquent summary 
of the virtues of the great Ameriean Aehe Annihilator. 
This medieine had never failed to effect a eure. It had 
given relief to thousands. Health was man's greatest 
blessing. Vanderbilt with all his millions eould not be 
happy with a jumping toothaehe. Nature had provided 
a eheap and simple remedy. He had it with him — 

At this point the Goloners legs weakened so sud- 
denly that he disappeared behind John Rudd's bulky 
form. Thinking he had gone down for the remedy, 
the boys whistled and laughed, and seemed about to 
jump out of their young skins. But they were mis- 
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taken. The Golonel did not have the medieine with 
hini. When he eame up John Rudd rose and turning 
his baek to the audienee, confronted the orator in a 
very angry and dietatorial manner, and for a time 
seemed disposed to assist the Goloners legs in their ef- 
forts to overthrow him. The aetion of the ehairman, 
however, instead of diseoneerting the speaker, simply 
reminded him of the question he was expected to dis- 
euss, and he at onee proeeeded with his diseourse. 

The great remedy for all the aehes and ills of 

the eommonwealth is greenbaeks, more money, good 
money — money that will be a first Hen on the real 
estate, live stoek, brains and musele of the countrv. 
Money that will bear upon its face the image of the 
Ameriean eagle — a bird that ean fly higher, sereeeh 
louder and fight harder than any other bird on the 
iaee of the earth (applause). Pellow citizens, that 
bird's tail brushes the snow-elad peaks of Alaska ; his 
beak touehes.the tepid waters of the Gulf of Mexico, 
while his outstretehed wings cover a eontinent and dip 
in the waters of two oeeans (tremendous applause). 
This is the kind of money for a free people to have. 
It is the best money the sun ever shone on ; f ar better 
than gold, and it may be made as abundant as the 
leaves of the forest. We have now but a beggarly 
thousand million of money of all sorts. What would 
be the eifect on business if another thousand million 
were issued ? It would double th^ priee of your f arms ; 
it would enable you to obtain two hundred doUars for 
a horse whieh now sells for one hundred. A sheep 
whieh fetches four dollars would then bring eight. A 
busbel of wheat that now sells for one dollar» would 
then be valued at two. Can anybody say the farmers 
would not be benefited by an inerease of the eurreney ? 
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("No, no," and eheers.) Sueh an assertion would be 
absurd. How is it with the laboring man — the hard- 
fisted son of toil? His wages would be inereased a 
hundred per eent. He would get two dollars a day 
instead of one. Will anybody elaim two doUars are 
not better-than one? (Applause.) Come, now, let 
us reason together like sensible men. Why not double 
every man's wealth by doubling the money of the 
eountry ? Why not ? Do you say the money wouldn't 
be good ? Ah, no, you eouldn't say that, for you kno^ 
everybody would be eager to get as mueh of it as pos- 
sible e^that's so'' and eheers) ; you must admit, there- 
fore, that it would be good. Now, if by adding a 
thousand million to the present volume of eurreney we 
ean double our wealth ; by the addition of still another 
thousand million we ean treble it (applause), you see, 
therefore, how easy it is for Gongress to make every- 
body rieh and happy. A heifer whieh now sells for 
fifty dollars would then sell for one hundred and fifty. 
The Thanksgiving turkey whieh now goes in the mar- 
ket for the beggarly sum of a doUar would then fetch 
three. Every farmer's wife, therefore, should favor 
an inerease of paper money (applause). It would 
treble the priee of her domestie fowls, and a eommon 
hen's egg would then be worthy of her speeial eare, for 
from the egg would eome a ehieken, and for the 
ehieken would eome a greenbaek doUar, as mueh al- 
most as a farm hand now obtains for a hard day's work 
(eheers). Pellow citizens, the Greenbaekers have no 
eandidate and will have none unless they eonelude to 
nominate John Rudd, our most worthy ehairman (tu- 
multuous applause). If they were to put him in the 
field your speaker would stand by him*to the end 
(eheers). But in ease no nomination is made by the 
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Greenbaekers, there will still be something at the polls 
for Greenbaekers to do. There is a ehoiee for them 
to make between two evils. The Demoerats are bad 
enough, Heaven knows, but the Republieans are in-^ 
iinitely worse ; so bad, in fact, that if they were to sue- 
eeed in this eleetion the money kings of the eountry 
would be omnipotent ("that's so") ; the poor, trampled 
in the dust; the eurreney eontraeted, business par- 
alyzed, and the nation bankrupted. ("True, true.") 
The party whieh goes part way in the right direetion 
should always be preferred to one bound to eontinue 
altogether in the wrong, and so in this eontest the in- 
terest of the Greenbaeker and patriot is with Andrew 
Jackson Travis. (Applause.) 

As Golonel Albright proeeeded with his two hours' 
diseourse, his mind seemed not only to gradually ex- 
pand, and to operate with inereasing freedom, but his 
artieulation grew elearer and more musieal, and when 
the meeting adjourned it was John Rudd*s deliberate 
judgment that notwithstanding the eolonel's peeuliar 
and apparently irrelevant opening he had made the 
ablest and most eloquent speeeh ever deHvered in Gran- 
berry Gounty. The argument was absolutely ineon- 
trovertible and overwhelming. 




XI 

ROBERT BRETT 

LEAYING the good people of Granberry Gounty 
for a while in eharge of Brother Ebenezer and 
Golonel Albright, the reader will be asked to aseend 
the Great Lakes as far as Duluth, then follow the line 
of the Northem Paeiiie railway through forests and 
swamps until it enters upon an undulating prairie, and 
then on by eonstruetion trains, until sehools, ehurehes, 
homes, and all the marks of civilization, except the 
iron traek over whieh he travels are left hundreds of 
miles behind. When at last he reaehes the end of the 
railway, he will find spread out before him a canvass 
eity whieh last week was five miles east of its present 
site and next week will probably be five miles west. 
It is known as Hell-on-wheels, and its population, in- 
eluding those lodged and fed in rough boarding house 
ears, eonsists of some thousands of workingmen, en— 
gaged in building a railway aeross the eontinent. 

Amon^ the stalwart laborers gathered here is one 
with whose naine the reader is not wholly unfamiliar. 
He has been employed in one eapaeity and another on 
the h'ne of the road ever sinee its eonstruetion began. 
For months while in the timber region he swung an axe 
and drew an axeman's wages, lost in the great army 
of working men around him. In time it was obsenred 
by the leader of the gajig to whieh he belonged, that 
he always responded to his name at the morning roU- 
eall ; then, that he eould be trusted in the management 
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of small affairs; then, that in the rough eneounters 
whieh frequently oeeur among men of different nation- 
alities he was a dangerous antagonist to meet. Being 
one of the oldest residents of Hell-on-wheels, he was 
oeeasionally referred to as authority respeeting eertain 
matters eonneeted with the earlier history of the enter- 
prise, and thus he was brought in eontaet with the 
leading men of the eonstruetion eompany, who, find- 
ing him quiet, thoughtful, and fairly edueated, finally 
yentured to sublet portions of their work to him as 
they did to others. After eompleting one eontraet sat- 
isfactorily to his employers, he obtained other and 
larger ones, and so for three years he had been making 
money rapidly and investing it in the seven per eent. 
land grant bonds of the railway eompany. He eould 
now eount up over one hundred thousand dollars in 
these seeurities as the reward of his labor, skill and 
privation. 

Had he enough? Would it be well for him to 
remain longer in Hell-on-wheels ? Could he not find 
a better life elsewhere? He had labored diligently, 
should he not rest while pleasure eould still be found 
in resting? In five or ten years more, youth would be 
gone, the meridian of life at hand, and thereafter the 
deseent to the grave rapid; should he take his vaca- 
tion now, or then? Was there anything in the mere 
aeeumulation of money to afford him pleasure ? Money 
unused was no whit better than money unpossessed. 
A hundred thousand was a round sum; it was seven 
thoiisand a year. Another three or four years of labor 
might double the prineipal,. but would the larger 
amount pay for the sacrifice required to obtain it? 
What good ean eome from being able to draw a eheek 
for a milHon if one never has oeeasion to do it? Money 
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is valueless except for use, and then only valuable 

» 

when used for a good purpose. 

There, for instanee, is old Grinderseoop, oi St. 
Paul. He has two millions, but neither ehiek nor ehild. 
He has been robbing his neighbors in a polite and law- 
ful way for forty years. The interest of his money for 
one month would supply all his natural wants for the 
remainder of his life. How is he beneiited by the 
ownership of two millions? Suppose the money were 
iost and he should never know it, would he not eon- 
tinue just as happy as he is now ? A month of youth 
with all its eapaeities for enjoyment would be worth 
more to him than a hundred millions. Nobody wants 
a thousand umbrellas when it rains, one only ean be 
used. Enough is sufficient, and more than enough, 
too mueh. 

Entering into Robert Brett's diseussion with him- 
self on this oeeasion, was his reeolleetion of Gertrude 
Frazier. She had told him to go, and he thought at 
the time if her love for him had been as strong as his 
f or her, she would not have been so ready — nay, eager 
to have him leave. It may be, indeed, she had never 
eared for him at all, but had aeeepted him as the best 
of those around her, none of whom was exactly to her 
liking. It was seven years ago that he left Granberry. 
Gertrude was a young girl then ; she may have mar- 
ried sinee. Many men are eager enough to win sueh 
a woman; she was probably married. But then she 
was not the only woman in the world, and there were 
also many pleasant objects in it besides women. A 
man who has lived in Hell-on-wheels for five years 
eould probably enjoy himself pretty well any plaee 
outside of it. It would be pleasant at any rate to visit 
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Ihe seenes of his boyhood ; to drop a line for bass, and 
get a whiff of the lake air again. 

At the eonelusion of his mediiations, Brett 
whistled for his servant. 

"John, tell Craig to eome over if he has leisure." 

"Ef he hab what, sah?" 

"Tell Craig I want to see him." 

"Yas, sah." 

When John withdrew, Brett took a book from a 
drawer of the table before whieh he sat, tumed the 
leayes of it, until he found the page on whieh a debit 
and eredit aeeount was kept with outfit; running up 
the two eolumns of figures he aseertained this fic- 
titious personage was indebted to him a little over ten 
thousand dollars. By the time this was done and the 
ealeulation verified by a review of the additions and 
subtraetions, the man he had sent for entered the tent. 

"Craig," said Brett, handing him the book, "look 
over that aeeount. The artieles on hand are in fair 
eondition.'' 

The man ran his eyes down the list of items slow- 
ly. It embraeed horses, mules, wagons, serapers, 
plows, shovels, pieks and supplies of beef, pork, flour, 
ete. Sueh artieles, in brief, as railway eontraetors 
must have to proseeute their work. 

"A Httle over ten thousand," he said, looking up. 

"Yes," replied Brett. "Now I have this proposi- 
tion to make. Give me your eheek for six thousand, 
take the property, and I'll not bid against you on to- 
morrow's letting." 

"Are you going away?" 

"If you aeeept, I shall leave for St. Paul to-mor- 



row." 
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"Make out the bill of sale. Have you a blank on 
the Pirst Minneapolis ?" 

*'I keep my aeeount in St. Paul." 

"While you are writing the bill of sale, ril go to 
my tent and fill out a eheek." 

The next morning Brett left for St. Paul; two 
days subsequently he drew enough money from his 
bank for eurrent wants, obtained drafts on Jay Gooke 
and Gompany, New York, for fifteen thousand dollars, 
and started on the evening train for the east. 

At Ghieago he stopped off intending to remain 
long enough to supply himself with sueh artieles of 
elothing as he needed. Proeeeding to the Sherman 
House he took a bath and dined, and then left the hotel 
for a stroll about the eity. He had been sauntering 
along the streets for two hours or more, pausing here 
and there to look into the windows of jeweler, book- 
seller and merehant, when he observed men hurrying 
past him with an expression of great anxiety, if not of 
terror on their faces. Going into the Palmer House 
he found the lobby filled with excited men ; not desir- 
mg to beeome involved in sueh an assemblage he 
turned to retraee his steps to the Sherman, and'had 
proeeeded but a short distanee when the ery of a news- 
boy took the very blood from his face, for it told him 
a great misfortune had befallen the eountry, and one 
whieh would press with speeial severity upon himselL 
He bought a paper and as he walked along the erowded 
avenue, ran his eyes over the telgraphie eolumn. Jay 
Gooke and Gompany had failed, and business houses 
from the Atlantie to the Pacific were being swept down 
by the financial eyelone like rotten reeds before a tem- 
pest. His draf ts were probably worthless ; his bonds 
eertainly of but little value and utterly unsalable. All 
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he had upon whieh he eould rely with any confidence 
were the few banknotes in his poeket. These were 
good beeause the Government of the United States 
stood behind them. 

Hastening to his hotel he aseertained the first train 
for St. Paul would depart in an hour. He paid his 
bill and ordering a eab proeeeded to the depot. He 
was anxious to get off and might as well pass an 
idle hour at the station waiting for the departure of the 
train as to spend it elsewhere. To Brett the time 
seemed to move with exceeding slowness, as it always 
does to those eager to set out upon a joumey of either 
business or pleasure. A ^ew persons having no vis- 
ible means of support were loitering about apparently 
indifferent whether the hands of the depot eloek went 
forward or stood still. Their heads being as empty as 
their poekets, they took the world easily and were ad- 
mirably prepared to withstand the peeuniary whirl- 
wind whieh was now sweeping the eountry. Brett 
would probably have regarded them with envy if he 
had thought about them at all, but his attention was 
just then again attraeted by the newsboy's ery : "Fail- 
ure of Jay Cooke & Co. ; all about the panie." Buy- 
ing a seeond paper he glaneed hurriedly over the head 
lines as he walked impatiently about the platform and 
skimmed through the telegraphie eolumn, but as the 
first reports were simply confirmed and reinforced by 
others equally alarming, he east the sheet aside. 

The people were gathering now ; a man stood at 
the gateway ready when time was up to open it and ad- 
mit the outgoing travelers to the train. Brett paused 
for a moment, looked up at the eloek and saw there 
were still five minutes to wait. Tuming to resume his 
walk he was confronted by a familiar face. It was 
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that of Arehie Frazier. The reeognition was mutual, 
and the reeolleetion of the old quarrel quickened the 
blood of the two men, and perhaps prompted them 
to elineh their fists, and make ready for battle ; but the 
belligerent impulse passed from Brett's heart instantly, 
and a moment later Frazier extending his hand, said : 
"Forgive me ; let us meet as friends." 
Aeeepting the profFered hand, B'rett asked : 
'*Do you eome from — home — from Granberry ?'' 
*'No — not reeently; I have been away over six 
vears." 

**Have you heard from your — from there lately ?" 
'*Not a word. Have you?" 
"No." 

The gate was thrown open now and the two men 
passed through it together, but separated a moment 
later; they were going in difFerent direetions. 

The thoughts suggested by this aeeidetltal meeting 
took possession of Brett, but after a while his mind 
reverted to his peeuniary troubles, and eontinued to 
pursue them until late at night. H he had never had 
the money it is probable he would never have felt the 
need of it. Gertainly he would never have imagined 
sueh a loss eould affect him keenly. It was perhaps 
not the money now of whieh he thought most, but the 
impossibility whieh the loss entailed of entering upon 
the line of life for whieh he longed. After a time, and 
before he dropped off to sleep, he was able to think 
over the matter more ealmly and elearly. It oeeurred 
to him that mueh might still be saved from the wreek. 
The bank from whieh he obtained the drafts, if unable 
to stand up against the iirst fury of the storm, might 
soon resume and make good its obligations. Even the 
bonds might ultimately be worth something. Thesa 
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were a iirst lien on eertain seetions of land through 
whieh the road was built. But then again, if the road 
were never eompleted to the Paeiiie, it might not pay 
running expenses, and henee eease to be operated alto- 
gether. In this event the lands on either side of it 
would be inaeeessible to settlers and therefore value- 
less. Still Jay Cooke and Gompany, having ha'd so 
mueh, must now have something left, and this would 
go part way, at least, toward the payment of their 
debts. At any rate it would do no good to worry 
over the matter to-night, or to speeulate farther as to 
results. When he reaehed St. Paul he would probably 
obtain some deiinite information upon whieh to base 
ealeulations as to the probable outeome of it all. 

The bank from whieh Brett obtained his drafts 
had suspended. It was the St. Paul eorrespondent of 
Jay Cooke and Company, and had made large advances 
on Northern Pacific bonds. There was now no mar- 
ket for these seeurities, and so far as men eould tell 
no value to them. Work on the railroad had eeased; 
workriien were making angry demands for their 
wages; eontraetors and traders were besieging banks 
and money-lenders for aeeommodations, but the eur- 
reney of the eountry had wholly disappeared. Even 
a Government six per eent. eould now hardly find a 
purehaser. A million of productive property eould not 
tempt a thousand dollars in eurreney from the strong 
box. There was nothing in the estimation of the pub- 
lie so preeious as spot eash, and everybody began to 
eluteh and hoard. Business men, theretofore in high 
eredit, aeknowledged with shamed faces their inability 
to meet maturing obligations. Men lost confidence in 
eaeh other. Fear of bankruptey and ruin dominated 
every thought and eontrolled every aetion. The eur- 
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rent of business was as suddenly eongealed as a 
stream might be whieh yentured into the frigid tem- 
perature of an Aretie winter. And yet, strange to say, 
not a dollar — not a penny had been lost from the 
wealth of the eountry. The volume of eurreney had 
not been diminished to the extent of a single mill. Ac- 
tual property had in no way been destroyed or lessened. 
There were lands enough and houses enough; mer- 
ehandise, manufactures, and food enough. The only 
thing lost was confidence in the integrity and eapaeity 
of men. 

The thing ealled eredit had been strieken down. 
Every man, therefore, held what he had, seized what 
he eould and felt that he was surrounded by robbers. 
Strong men wept and spent sleepless nights, not over 
the loss of fortunes, but the loss of what they regarded 
as infinitely more valuable, eommereial honor. Gen- 
erous men in their eagerness to maintain their rep- 
utation for punetuality in business afFairs, were 
guilty of outrageous oppression. Men who had gone 
into the bloodiest battles of the war with confidence and 
cheerfulness, now went to their offices with trembling 
limbs, opened their doors with quaking hearts, then 
stood in an agony of suspense, well knowing that at 
any moment a elaim might be presented whieh would 
wring from them a humiliating confession of inability 
to pay. 

The officers of the bank with whieh Brett had 
kept his aeeount assured him his speeial deposit of 
bonds would be returned to him at any hour, but for 
the amounts of the drafts he would have to wait until 
an improvement in the eondition of monetary affairs 
made payment possible. With no prospeet of finding 
immediate employment, and with barely sufficient 
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ready money to support him through the eoming win- 
ter, he turned away from the bank determined like a 
good soldier to keep his eyes to the f ront No amount 
of worrying eould add to the value of either his bonds 
or drafts, but energy, perseverance and skill eould 
eontribute mueh to his future happiness. 

The financial storm of 1873, though more yiolent 
than any whieh preeeded it, oeeasioned no permanent 
damage to the business of the eountry; on the eon- 
trary it simply preeipitated a settlement, whieh under 
existing eireumstanees, eould not have been long post- 
poned, and aeeomplished in a few months what other- 
wise would only have been effected by years of inae- 
tivity and dullness. 

The reaetion in business set in very soon. Those 
who f ound they had not been hurt grew suddenly bold ; 
those who discovered they had been more seared than 
hurt insisted that they had not been frightened at all. 
There was, however, for the three years following, 
little or no demand for improved farms in the older 
seetions of the eountry. Real estate, generally the last 
thing to be depressed in its market value by a panie, 
is the last to be favorably affected by a revival. By 
'76 and 'yy^ however, the panie of '73 was in a great 
degree forgotten. The professional kite-flyers were 
by that time all out ready to eateh the wind, when it 
should shift to suit them. It had not eome yet with all 
the power and steadiness desired, but it was eoming, 
and when it did eome, the old boys — adepts in the 
business — were very active, and put up kites whieh 
eertainly looked well and soared high and ultimately 
brought mueh profit to those who held the string. 

There, for instanee, were the great railroad build- 
iers, Fraud, Ripper and Grab. They had several hand- 
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some and proiitable kites afloat. They were the orig- 
inators and eonstruetors of the All-Steal railway, a 
road extending from Jacktown to the Lake. The 
bonds of this Gompany, executed with great artistie 
skill, promised a fair rate of interest, and were 
represented by Mr. Grab, the financial man of the eon- 
eem, to be peeuliarly adapted to the wants of widows 
and orphans, and of old gentlemen who had retired 
from active business, and did not, therefore, desire to 
be troubled with the frequent inyestment of money. 
The bonds issued represented about three times the 
value of the property bonded. Thirty-three per eent. 
of the money derived from their sale was used to eon- 
struet the road, and the other sixty-seven went into 
the poekets of Fraud, Ripper and Grab. But these 
honest gentlemen, not satisfied with so small a profit, 
issued twiee as mueh stoek as there were bonds, put it 
on the New York Stoek Exchange, and then began 
to deal in it themselves. Fraud through an agent 
would sell a thousand shares to Ripper, then Ripper 
would sell a thousand shares at an advance to Grab, 
and by this time Fraud would beeome furious to buy 
baek again, and so aeeording to the reports of the 
Stoek Exchange there was wonderful activity in All- 
Steal stoek. The priee of it was rapidly going up. 

Soon, little paragraphs appeared in the news- 
papers eommending the All-Steal railway, and assur- 
ing investors that it was eertain to pay a dividend. 
Then Fraud gave a half dozen brokers one hundred 
dollars eaeh to reward them for sending out "pointers" 
to their eustomers — suggestions that it would be well 
to try a little All-Steal, as it was the most active stoek 
in the market. And so while Fraud was selling to 
Ripper, and Ripper to Grab, and a large business being 
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done, apparently, the newspapers announeed the sales 
to an eager publie, and the stoek elimbed higher until 
iinally honest men who held trust f unds, bought with a 
view to poeketing the prohts if they eould sell at an 
advance, and tuming the stoek over to the widows and 
orphans if they eould not. Rural speeulators, also, 
began to dip in eagerly, fearful if they did not strike 
soon and boldly, the stoek would get beyond theii 
reaeh ; and so the eirele of buyers extended until iinally 
Fraud & Co. suddenly let go and unloaded the whole 
bateh of worthless stufF on to outsiders. 

Fraud, Ripper and Grab are worth a million eaeh. 
The holders of All-Steal stoek and bonds, however, 
are just now in straightened eireumstanees, and some- 
what depressed in spirits. Mrs. Grab has gone to 
Europe; Mrs. Green, who bought bonds, has not 
Mrs. Ripper enjoys the summer at Newport; Mrs. 
Folly, whose husband invested in All-Steal 'stoek, 
spends the heated term at home. The elegant Mrs. 
Fraud entertains handsomely at her new house on 
Madison Square, and is very generous in her donations 
to the heathen. Mrs. Pigeon, whose thousands went 
to pay for Mrs. Praud's house, is now keeping board- 
ers, and seldom has anything to drop into the eontri- 
bution box. Of eourse it is all right. If it were not, 
the law would take cognizance of it ; respeetable peo- 
ple would denounee it, and the ehurehes would eall 
attention to it. Fraud & Co. are simply remarkable 
geniuses, great iinaneiers, enterprising gentlemen, aiid 
therefore, worthy of the admiration and respeet of 
everybody. Their seheme won; they deserved their 
good fortune. Let the tongue of envy wag if it will 
No fair man ean blame Mr. and Mrs. Ripper and their 
eo-partners, male and female, for looking out for 
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themselves. The transaetion was strietly lawful. 
Everybody should have known what the road was, 
what the stoek was worth, and what seeurity there 
was for the payment of the bonds. 

The time for good kite Aying was rapidly ap- 
proaehing, but not at hand, when the afFairs of the 
Northern Pacific Railway Gompany were reorganized. 
One of the features of the seheme proposed by the new 
managers of the enterprise was the payment of the 
bonds of the road with the lands granted by Gongress 
to aid in its eonstruetion. 

While patiently awaiting a revival of business, 
Robert Brett had not only sueeeeded in supporting 
himself comfortably, but in laying aside a little money 
from his earnings. His bank having resumed, the 
drafts on Jay Cooke and Gompany were eredited baek 
to his aeeount, and the amount was now subject to his 
order. He knew the eharaeter of every seetion of land 
through whieh the Northern Pacific road passed; the 
depth and fertility of its soil, and its proximity to 
water were matters to whieh the successful proseeu- 
tion of his work as a eontraetor required him to give 
speeial attention. When, therefore, the opportunity 
to convert the bonds of the road into the lands of the 
Gompany was presented, he at onee exchanged his 
one hundred thousand dollars in bonds at their par 
value, with the interest aeerued thereon, for ehoiee 
seetions of the great wheat belt of the Northwest. 

It was a broad, handsome domain he thus beeame 
the possessor of, embraeing Httle lakes, patehes of 
wooded land, and great stretehes of rolling prairie. 
At first his nearest neighbor was ten miles away, and 
some ten miles farther off a few rough houses of a 
prospective eity had been built. Here and there along 
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the line of railway, settlers had within the past few 
years broken the soil and put in their first erops at a 
yenture. The situation would have been a lonely one 
to most men, but Brett's own thoughts were excellent 
eompany for him, and the long days of stmimer were 
even too short for all the work his busy hands found 
to do. 

There was a comfortable house to be ereeted on 
the wooded shores of Lake Gertrude. There were 
shelters to be eonstrueted for the eattle and horses re- 
quired to enable him to break up a hundred aeres for 
the next spring's seeding. There was the wild grass 
to be eut and eured for the subsistenee of his live stoek 
during the winter. There were plows, harrows and 
grain drills to buy and then to be eared for. There 
were barns to be built for the storage of next season's 
erops. There were men to be employed to aid in all 
this, and they must be fed and housed. Almost before 
he was aware of it, therefore, the summer had gone 
and the winter eome. Good books do mueh to shorten 
and enliven the longest and dullest months, and of 
these Robert Brett had brought with him a well 
seleeted stoek. When spring arrived, the ground, 
broken the summer and fall before, was harrowed over 
and then seeded to wheat. Pretty soon a hundred aeres 
were green with their first erop of growing grain ; and 
a little later the yellow and drooping blades were ready 
to be harvested. What a grand erop it was, and how 
suggestive of the fertility and value of the wild land 
about it ! 

The railway officials had eonsented to make a 
stopping plaee for trains on Brett's land, and near his 
residenee if he would ereet, for the aeeommodation of 
the traveling publie, a modest station house. This he 
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did between the time of seeding and that of harvesting, 
and now, almost every day, men seeking land either for 
speeulation or for settlement would obtain a glimpse 
of Brett's magnificent iield of ripening grain, stop off 
to look the eountry over, and while doing so, find en- 
tertainment at his eabin. 

The soil and elimate of the loeality were espeeially 
favorable for the growing of wheat. During the sue- 
eeeding twelve months, settlers eame pouring in so 
rapidly that Brett was eneouraged to lay out a town 
and offer the lots at publie sale to the highest bidder. 
There was no laek of buyers, and the eompetition 
among them was quite spirited. Thirty days later 
there were some houses oeeupied, others ready for oc- 
eupaney, and many more in proeess of eonstruetion. 
The impression beeame widespread that the town was 
destined to be an important eity, and that no more 
profitable use eould be made of money than in purehas- 
in.e^ lots in it and lands about it. 

Brett's estimate of the value of his property was 
so moderate he found no difficulty in disposing easily 
and rapidly of sueh portions as he desired to part with. 
From the proeeeds of his sales he was soon able to 
invest over two hundred thousand dollars in Gov- 
ernment Fours. This was a comfortable sum and it 
left him free to take the world leisurely if it were his 
ehoiee to do so. 

He had never been able to deeide that it would 
be well to pass the remainder of his life amid the rough 
seenes of a pioneer settlement. No amount of money, 
he thought, would eompensate him for sueh a sacrifice. 
But what should he do — where seek the better life 
for whieh he longed? This, in his leisure moments, 
was the eonstantly reeurring question. 



142 UNGLE PETER SKED 

While sitting in his eabin door on a pleasant even- 
ing in September, with the moonlit lake spread Hke a 
sheet of rippling silver before him, the tender strain's 
of a flute, wafted f rom the village by a favorable wind, 
fell on his ear, and diverted the eurrent of his thought 
from lots and lands and bonds to the half forgotten 
ineidents of his ehildhood. To the mother who had 
now been under the sod for over twenty years ; to the 
sehool house where his first lessons were learned; to 
the ereeks where he had fished, and the marshes where 
he had hunted ; to his old playmates ; to his father, and 
finally to Gertrude Frazier. Where is she now? It 
is a little over ten years sinee they parted. Ten years ! 
A long period when filled with disappointment and 
suspense, and those who live through it often beeome 
old, wom and broken. He was poor ten years ago. A 
marriage with Gertrude then would have been alto- 
gether to his advantage ; but she did not seem to think 
so ; possibly she did, but apparently she did pot. Was 
it eonsideration for his own safety, whieh prompted her 
to bid him depart, or did she in that moment reaHze 
that her love for her own kin was stronger than her 
regard for him? Possibly he should not have obeyed 
her last eommand so literally ; perhaps he should have 
eommunieated with her sinee. But eould he, as an 
honorable man, seek to hold her to a eompaet whieh 
brought everything to him, and gave nothing to her? 
The bargain, if it may be ealled sueh, was, as he now 
regarded it, an unequal one. Were he to insist upon 
its eonsummation there would at least be ground for a 
suspieion that he was looking to her fortune, rather 
than to herself. This view of the matter had been 
suggested by her brothers. To wed for sueh a purpose 
would be robbery ; to be suspeeted of entertaining sueh 
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a thought was extremely humiliating. The resolution 
not to return until he eould meet her on equal terms 
with respeet to wealth, had now governed him for 
years. It had required a long time to reaeh the point 
toward whieh he had been struggling ; so long, indeed, 
that Gertrude had possibly eeased to think of him, and 
probably had formed new ties, whieh would be a per- 
petual barrier between them ; and yet, even in his most 
despondent moments, he never east aside the lieense 
authorizing them to marry. It was the spur whieh 
had urged him on to fortune. Still there had been 
many times when, perplexed with doubts and fears, 
he impatiently and angrily deelared he would not 
trouble himself more about her; she had not treated 
him well, and would have married him in spite of op- 
position if she had loved him lialf as eamestly as he 
did her. But notwithstanding all these murmurings, 
his heart, like the needle of a eompass, always pointed, 
when at rest, in the one direetion. 

The ineidents of their first acquaintance while at- 
tending sehool ; the slow approaehes to intimaey ; the 
first look, word and aet whieh suggested love; the 
avowal and aeeeptanee ; the subsequent hostility of her 
father and brothers, and his final determination to 
settle the matter in spite of their opposition, and her 
timidity, were gone over a thousand times. Indeed, 
the thought of Gertrude was never absent from his 
mind for many hours together, even when his business 
was most urgent and perplexing. 
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RIGHARD DUNDREN 

DUNDREN'S farm was put up at publie sale 
for the seeond time the latter part of Sep- 
tember, and the sheriflF had again endorsed 
on his writ of execution, "Not sold for want of bid- 
ders." Thereupon a new appraisement had been 
ordered, and the sheriflf was now giving the legal 
notiee that the property would be oflfered f or the third 
time on the twenty-eighth of Oetober. There was 
nothing either of the realty or personalty exempt f rom 
execution, and henee nothing Dundren eould dispose 
of at private sale; but he was no less thoughtful and 
painstaking in his work of gathering in the erops and 
earing for the live stoek, than if his labor were eertain 
to net him a handsome reward. The money due Peter 
Sked must be paid. Dundren was not the man to go 
through life shunning his ereditors, or facing them 
with brazen indiflFerence. He felt himself bound, not 
only by tlie law, but by his own honor, to pay what he 
agreed to pay, and as he agreed to pay it. He eould 
not entertain the thought of leaving to his ehildren the 
reputation of an insolvent debtor. His father and 
grandfather had paid their debts, and had been inelined 
to mention it rather too frequently perhaps, as an hon- 
orable thing for men to do. In fact, they had some- 
times spoken in eontemptuous terms of eertain persons 
who had been notoriously delinquent in this regard. 
There for instanee were the Blisters of whom Riehard 
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Dundren's father eould not speak in gentleness. The 
good Mrs. Blister was in early life an honest seams- 
tress, but her husband beeoming rieh by a fortunate 
speeulation, built her a hundred thousand doUar resi- 
denee, and then like a prudent man f ailed, and, though 
living in affluence, was so extremely poor he gave no 
attention whatever to the demands of his ereditors. 
Mrs. Blister was so impoverished, also, by her hus- 
band's failure that she even deelined to refund to her 
old serving woman the small. savings of a lifetime 
whieh had been deposited with Mr. Blister for safe 
keeping, and so the broken-down old servant was 
trundled off to the iniirmary to be supported at the eost 
of the Gounty. 

It is probable Dundren senior, in his eritieism of 
Mrs. Blister, did not take into eonsideration the fact 
that a woman of her standing in soeiety must neees- 
sarily drive to ehureh in a earriage, and dress expen- 
sively. It is probable, also, that he failed to remember 
that she had the poor Mr. Blister on her hands and 
was in duty bound to provide well for him, and that 
the ineome derived from the one hundred thousand 
dollars invested in seven per eents whieh had been 
turned over to her with the house, was but a meagre 
allowanee for so extensive an establishment as she 
maintained. It may be true, therefore, that notwith- 
standing all the elder Dundren said to the eontrary, 
the eourts were right in assuming that the maseuline 
Blister owed all the money and the feminine Blister 
owned all the property. One ean see very readily, at 
any rate, that Mrs. Blister was a great blessing to Mr. 
Blister, and that it would have been espeeially severe 
on them if by hook or erook they had been eompelled 
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to refund to that wreteh of a serving woman the money 
due her, and in consequence been unable to spend the 
summer months at Saratoga. 

There is another man, also, to whom the elder 
Dundren always referred in words of bitterness. This 
is no less a personage than the pious brother Pleeeer, 
who earries on an extensive and profitable business in 
the name of Pleeeer, Agent. Brother Pleeeer is the 
agent of sister Pleeeer, his wife. The male Pleeeer 
some years ago suddenly f ailed, and the female Pleeeer 
as suddenly beeame rieh. Just how sister Pleeeer got 
the adyantage of brother Pleeeer on the tilting board 
of fortune, nobody but themselyes ean exactly tell; 
but that it was done f airly there need be no doubt ; at 
least, brother Pleeeer has neyer intimated to any one 
that sister Pleeeer did not play honestly with him. 
One theory of the matter is that when the Pleeeers 
were joined in holy wedloek, some thirty or forty years 
ago, sister Pleeeer inherited a four posted bedstead, a 
feather mattress, two home-made linen sheets, a yarn 
coverlet, and a pateh-work quilt, the whole being 
worth, at a liberal estimate, fifty dollars. This of 
eourse was sister Pleeeer's separate estate, and it was 
no more than right, therefore, that brother Pleeeer 
sliould pay her for the property like an honest man, 
and this it is elaimed he did. Fifty dollars at ten per 
eent. eompounded every sixty days aeeording to bank- 
er's rules, would in say forty years amount to about 
all brother Pleeeer had in his possession; and so he 
liquidated the debt due sister Fleecer, and allowed his 
other ereditors to whistle for their pay. 

There is still another gentleman of whom the elder 
Dundren used to speak in seom, namely, our venerable 
soeiety friend, the Honorable Mr. Gouger. No gen- 
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tleman dresses better than Mr. Gouger, few live more 
luxuriously, none have handsomer pietures, and rarer 
books. He is polite, suave, easy, eminently respeeta- 
ble, the friend and patron of everybody, and so honor- 
able that his favorite theme is honor. How does 
Gouger obtain the money to supply himself with all 
the good things of the world? By ste — , no, no, 
Gouger would not steal, for Gouger is an honorable 
man ; but Gouger will borrow a thousand dollars, more 
or less, promise to pay it baek next week and never 
think of it again until his attention is ealled to it by 
the needy ereditor. Then Gouger will regret exceed- 
ingly that he has been so negligent, agree to eall around 
the next day and arrange the matter, and treat his 
ereditor so eourteously the poor victim is ashamed of 
himself for having alluded to a subject so disagreeable, 
and goes off feeling that Gouger is the best of fellows, 
a perfect gentleman, and one whom it is an honor to 
know. If Gouger looks for his ereditor the next day 
it is to avoid him. The idea of paying the debt did 
not enter his head when he eontraeted it, has not sinee, 
and will not hereafter. The material things of the 
Gouger estate belong either to Mrs. Gouger or the 
young Gougers. Gouger himself has nothing left but 
honor, and he manages to make a good deal out of it 
in the eourse of a year. 

Pather Dundren was wont to say honor and re- 
ligion were admirable qualities in men, and of more 
value than diamonds; but as God only eould tell the 
genuine from the spurious, it was unsafe to aeeept 
what purported to be either as seeurity for a loan. Men 
who pledged their honor for the fulfillment of a prom- 
ise, did so generally beeause they regarded it as the 
-least valuable of their possessions. 
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There had been iio time during the last ten or {if- 
teen years when Mrs. Dundren eould not have retired 
from active life with at least fifty thousand doUars laid 
by in good interest paying bonds if Riehard, her hus- 
band, had diseharged his obligation to her as fairly and 
liberally as brother Pleeeer paid his debt to sister 
Pleeeer, and if Diek Dundren had possessed Mr. Goug- 
er's fine sense of honor Mrs. Dundren would long ago 
have been the owner of Gherry Farm, and that preeious 
old raseal Peter Sked would have lost a round sum 
and had little sympathy from the people who knew 
him. But Dundren eould not bear to have any one 
think he was indebted to Peter Sked, or any other man, 
for the elothes on his baek and the flesh on his bones. 
It did not lie in his mouth to say Sked's elaim was not 
an honest one. If there were any dispute on this seore 
the eourts should settle it. He should stand up to his 
eontraet like a man, not dodge out of it like a sneak 
thief . As to this elaim, however, there was no dispute. 
The notes had affixed to them the name of Riehard 
Dundren ; this was not only proof conclusive that the 
elaim was just, but the end of controversy. 




xin 

A gUESTION OF IDENTITY 

GRANBERRY County was at this time in convul- 
sions. The henehmen of Travis and Popper 
were on the run night and day. Money was 
being doled out by the eandidates somewhat sparingly, 
but promises were distributed with a reekless disregard 
of eeonomy. There were many desirable offices in 
prospeet — post offices in the distriet, and elerkships 
at Washington. At least a thousand men expected to 
obtain plaee at the publie erib if Travis were eleeted, 
and as many if Popper should be successful. Nine- 
teen hundred and seventy-five of these enthusiastie 
gentlemen were destined to be disappointed, but as 
ytt they had no suspieion of this and would have none 
until their labors in the canvass were fully ended. 
They were not at all likely, therefore, to relax their 
efforts until the battle was either lost or won. 

Brother Ebenezer and his mouse eolored mare 
were taking the world, bad as it was, with philosophie 
cheerfulness. In their numerous expeditions against 
the Prinee of Darkness, they never laeked for forage 
and shelter, and never paid for either. Indeed, the 
Deaeon eould live abroad mueh eheaper than at home, 
and always kept on the war path until due regard for 
the eondition of his under elothing eompelled him to 
return to his own domieile. 

Golonel Albright had delivered several very elo- 
quent and effective speeehes, but just now in the pineh 
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ond eritieal hour of the battle, he was spending alto- 
^ether too mueh preeious time at widow More's eot- 
tage. Lilian's bright eyes and broad aeres were more 
2itractive than even the applause of delighted audi- 
enees. The sun of popular favor was shining on him 
and he must improve it to gather in the hanrest. A 
month later he might not have a penny in his poeket, 
and possibly not a poeket to put a penny in. Mustard 
had for some weeks sueeeeded in either keeping him 
sober or eoneealing him when otherwise. The eseapade 
on the oeeasion of his visit to Rudd's Gorners was 
laughed over quietly but not spoken of to the injury 
of his reputation. So far as the people of Granberry 
knew he was all he seemed to be, a bright, active, rep- 
utable fellow, who was likely to make his mark in the 
world. Lilian More had been alarmed by his behavior 
on the night of the Srst day of their acquaintance, but 
in thinking it all over and over again she had attributed 
his strange eonduet to the impulsiveness of a loving 
heart, and this solution of the problem was not only 
very Aattering, but exceedingly gratifying to her. 

The fact of his being an eloquent publie speaker 
was an interesting theme to many of her female asso- 
eiates in Granberry. His bright sayings were often 
quoted in her hearing. The eomments on his personal 
appearanee and prospeets were always favorable. The 
possibilities of sueh a man were very great. It was 
with a timid, blushing, but rejoicing pride Lilian eon- 
fessed to herself that all these grand possibilities might 
be shared by her. What splendid visions of the future 
they suggested! What politieal triumphs for him, 
and soeial triumphs for her! She had read of great 
reeeptions in whieh the wives of prominent men eut 
brilliant Sgures. Might not she look forward to some 
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sueh enyiable distinetion? But may be after all he 
would not deem a simple eountry girl worthy to share 
Hf e with him ; and yet he seemed ready at any moment 
to invite her to share it, and if he did what should be 
her answer? 

She had now met him five or six times in her 
mother's house; never wholly alone sinee the evening 
when 'Squire Wharton overtook them on the bridge, 
and delighted them with entertaining stories. She was 
expecting him this afternoon. He had sent a note to 
her saying he would eall. Poor Jack Wharton had not 
been thought of for weeks ; she had been eontemplat- 
ing rieher thir^s than it was possible for Jack to giwe. 
Let her acquaintance with the Golonel turn out as it 
might, the line fence between the More land and the 
Wharton's eould now never be removed. 

She took up a pen from the table before her and 
wrote on a sheet of note paper, "Mrs. Golonel Al- 
bright;" "Mrs. Lilian Albright;" Mrs. Lilian More • 
Albright." Then tearing the paper into a hundred 
shreds east it out of the window. She now went to 
tMfe door and looked eagerly toward the village, but 
there was no one in sight, and so she walked out to the 
gate, then baek to the house, and then around to the 
kitehen where her mother was paring apples for the 
next pie baking. Here she eoneluded to wait until 
there should be a rap on the door to indieate that 
somebody had eome. The mother looking up from her 
work, saw that her daughter was prepared to receive 
eompany, and asked: 

"Is the Golonel eoming?*' 

"Yes, mother." 

The Aushing face told the mother more than the 
girl's words, but she had suspeeted it before, and was 
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perhaps pleased and ilattered to fmd she had guessed 
eorreetly. Lilian now felt quite eertain her mother 
understood the nature of her regard for Golonel Al- 
bright, and approved it. Mueh of all that oeeurs in the 
family is fully known though never put in language. 
A blush, a glanee, a sigh, often tell a long story more 
aeeurately than it eould be written out in detail. Mrs. 
More would be pleased to have so distinguished and 
able a gentleman as Golonel Albright for a son-in-law, 
and the revelation of this fact made the daughter very 
happy. 

There! Her quick ear deteeted foot-falls on the 
walk. The rap on the door would beTOade in a mo- 
ment. No ! Well, graeious alive, is he eoming round 
to the kitehen? This is no plaee to receive him, and 
no plaee for him to eome. 

The man you are thinking of, my girl, is not eom- 
ing, but another is. It is old Peter Sked, Mrs. Dun- 
dren's eeeentrie eousin, and a remote eonneetion, by 
blood or marriage, of widow More. 

"Eh, Sally," said the old man, as he eame forwai;d, 
"busy at work; always busy. That's right; that's 
right." 

"Unele Peter," it was unele simply by eourtesy, 
"you take me by surprise. Lilian, bring out a ehair 
for Unele Peter." 

Lilian, nodding respectfully to Peter, went into 
the house for a ehair. 

"Too mueh hnery on that girl, Sally — that's not 
the way to dress a farmer's daughter. Sheer waste of 
money, eh?" 

"Oh, I think not, Unele Peter," replied Mrs. 
More, laughing, "we are not poor, and besides, we have 
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rieh relations. You'U leave Lilian at least half your 
fortune, and that'U make her rieh enough." 

"May be I shall, may be I shall — if she's a good 
girl." 

"Where's your sister Aliee's son, Unele Peter — 
the one who was going to marry Gertrude?" 

"I don't know, Sally. I suspeet he took after his 
father and went to the bad. I haven't heard a word 
about him for years ; not a word." 

" Your sister Kitty — who married the Seotehman 
and moved from Cuvier to Califomia, do you ever 
hear f rom her ?" 

"Never; not for twenty years — Dod-blast the 
Seotehman! I never liked him, Sally, and was glad 
they went away." 

"Well, well, Unele Peter, I hope Aliee's boy is 
alive and doing well, and that Kitty has ehildren ; but 
if not, you must remember Lilian. She and Helen 
Dundren are about as near to you as any body except 
the ehildren of your own sisters." 

"Dundren shall never have a doUar of my money, 
Sally — not a doUar !" 

Lilian now returned with the ehair. The old man 
had hardly time to dispose of his umbrella and seat 
himself when a rap on the front door ealled her away 
to weleome and entertain a more interesting visitor. 

It was Colonel Albright. On entering the room, 
and aseertaining they were alone, he took her hand 
and said : 

"My dear Lilian, how well you look. How lovely 
you always are I" 

The girl's head hung like a rose overweighted by 
dew and sunshine. 

"Do you know, my dear, I dream of you by night 
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and think of you by day? You are never out of my 
thoughts, and never have been sinee I met you first on 
that lueky Sunday moming.'* 

"Oh, Golonel I" exclaimed the blushing girl with- 
out daring to lift her eyes. "Is it true ? Can it be so?" 

The Golonel put his arm about her waist, and 
drawing her to him said : 

"It is ; and in proof of it I ask you to be my wife. 
No man ean offer stronger evidence of his love than 
this." 

The Golonel's statement was far from aeeurate, 
but the simple girl did not know it. She was in a 
tumult now ; her breath eame short and quiclc, and tears 
were in her eyes, but they were tears of joy. She had 
won him and the future was full of splendor. How 
very thankful she should be for all this happiness. 
How suddenly it had eome, and how differently from 
what she had expected. Whether she walked or was 
earried to the little lounge whieh oeeupied one eomer 
of the room, she never knew, but she found herself 
sitting there with the eolonel's arm arouhd her and 
her head resting on his shoulder. Pretty soon she be- 
eame aware that he was urging her to fix the day when 
the marriage eeremony should take plaee — when he 
should be the happiest of men; when they would go 
off together and see something of the great world. 
There were many sights worth seeing in the large 
eities. Theaters, museums, musie halls, art galleries, 
and elegant parks — everything in short to delight the 
eye and satisfy the soul ; but even these were as noth- 
ing to him — he eould f orego them all and live hap- 
pily with her any where, in eabin or wilderness. 

After mueh eommuning the day was fixed upon, 
in so far as a dutiful daughter eould do it without first 
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eonsulting her mother. It was to be ten days henee, 
if possible. The girl had pleaded for further time to 
make preparation, but the Golonel urged many good 
reasons, apparently, for an early marriage. 

The reader will say Lilian was weak. True 
enough; but it was the weakness of youth and inex- 
perienee. She knew little of the world ; she was hon- 
est and sineere herself, and believed others to be the 
same. She had in her the elements of a noble wife, 
but she was Auttering now over the infernal pit, ready 
to drop into sueh miseries as are only known to the 
damned. Was it the young girl's fault that she oc- 
eupied this dangerous position, or the mother's fault, 
or the f ault of the recognized and aeeepted eustoms of 
the eountry? 

After a while when all her doubts and fears had 
passed away, and been sueeeeded by the eourage whieh 
eomes of assured victory, Lilian asked the Golonel to 
excuse her for a moment, and ran to tell her mother 
what had oeeurred. She found old Peter Sked in the 
dining room and her mother busily engaged setting the 
table for the evening meal. Proeeeding to the kitehen 
she waited there until her mother eame out, and then 
told.her hurriedly Golonel Albright had proposed; that 
she had aeeepted him, and if there were no objections 
to it they would be married the eoming week. The 
Golonel had important business demanding his pres-* 
enee in the East, and if his going were delayed it might 
result in heavy loss, and yet he was resolved not to go 
unless he eould take Lilian with him. The mother 
was somewhat startled, but she had sense enough to 
know that great men always have important business, 
and if Lilian were to marry the Golonel at all, it was 
proper and right she should not for any triAing eon- 
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sideration reqiiire him to make sacrifices, espeeially 
peeuniary saeriiiees whieh she supposed in this ease 
they would probably be. 

"Yes, yes. If the Golonel thinks it ean not be 
put off, let that day be fixed upon for the wedding; 
but goodness graeious! how sudden and unexpected 
itis!" 

"Mother, is Peter going to stay for supper?'* 

"Yes, ehild ; you know he always does." 

*'I thought may be we ought to ask the Golonel 
to sup with us." 

"So we should ; why not?" 

"But Peter — what'll he think if he finds Peter 
here ?" 

The widow was in doubt for a moment, but finally 
a happy thought oeeurred to her. 

"ril have Peter serub himself, and put on one of 
yoiir poor father's eoats. Tell the Golonel he's an odd 
sort of a man, but rieh and an old acquaintance of the 
family, who, happening to eome along, stopped for 
supper." 

It will be observed that Mrs. More was in some 
respeets a sensible woman. It was eertain old Peter 
would sometime die, and possibly he might remember 
her in his will. She therefore proposed to treat him 
well and make him, in outward appearanee, at least, 
a suitable person to be presented to her son-in-law 
eleet. 

A half hour later, supper was announeed by the 
tinkling of a bell. The Golonel and Lilian entered the 
dining room together. Peter was about to take a seat 
at the table, when Lilian, with some slight embarrass- 
ment said : 

"Unele Peter Sked, this is — is — " 
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"Ginger!" exclaimed Sked savagely. "He's a 
tramp ! What's he doing here ? Eh ? Damn you, sir, 
what business have you in a deeent woman's house?'* 

Ginger was somewhat shaken; but strong drink 
was the only thing that eould throw him entirely off 
his balanee, and being sober to-day, he replied with 
apparent eoolness: 

"Sir, you are laboring under a grave mistake, and 
are eertainly neither eourteous nor eomplimentary in 
the matter and manner of your speeeh." 

"Sally," said Sked, glaring Sereely at the Golonel, 
but talking to the widow, "this man is a seoundrel, 
and he's here for no good purpose. If you have silver- 
ware or money in the house send for a magistrate at 
onee. He's a tramp by profession, and a thief on prin- 
eiple." 

"Peter Sked," exclaimed the widow, "you talk 
like a wild man." 

"Sally More," shouted Peter, "you're a fool. This 
man*s face, voice and manner are all familiar to me. 
He's a eommon tramp — a low vagabond. If he has 
not ruined your daughter, he will do it if he ean. If 
he has not already robbed you he will do it unless you 
eall for help. He's here, I tell you, for no good pur- 
pose." 

"My venerable friend," replied Ginger with dig- 
nity, "if your language proeeeds from a disordered 
intelleet I should pity you. If from a malieious heart 
I should — if you were a younger man, ehastise you. 
Being in doubt, and in eonsideration of your gray 
hairs, I propose that we aet like gentlemen, diseuss this 
question of identity quietly, and permit the ladies to 
deeide between us. If your eharges are true I am un- 
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fit to be here ; if false, you are perhaps not a suitable 
adviser for them/' 

This was a sensible speeeh, and went far to re-es- 
tablish Mrs. More's confidence in the Golonel. Lilian 
had dropped into a ehair, paralyzed by a terrible appre- 
hension that there might be some foundation of truth 
for Peter Sked's eharges, and yet hopeful, nay, trust- 
ful there was not, and that they were simply the vaga- 
ries of a broken minded and vicious old man. 

"You face it out well, eh," retorted Sked. "Now, 
sir, I have no wish to do you harm, but I have some 
interest in this family, and don't want the daughter 
ruined and the mother robbed. The best thing for you 
to do is to get out. You have no business here." 

"Thank you, sir,'' replied Ging^r softly, "I shall 
go whenever Mrs. More and Miss Lilian request me to 
do so. I am here as their guest, not yours. I know 
them. I don*t know you, and have no wish to make 
your acquaintance. Possibly it would be well for you 
to aet upon the advice you have given me, and get out 
vourself." 

"Sally,'' said Peter, turning to the widow with 
Aashing eyes, "does this tramp rule here ? Eh ?" 

Mrs. More stood silent. If Peter's eharges were 
false the man aeeused would be her son-in-law ; if true, 
then God help her daughter. She was not ready witted 
enough to deeide on the spur of the moment what an- 
swer to make to Sked's question. He therefore tumed 
from her indignantly, and going to the kitehen pieked 
up his hat and umbrella, and left the house. 

While the supper was in progress the Golonel ex- 
erted himself to the utmost to restore his entertainers 
to cheerfulness, but found the task a difBcult one. 
Mrs. More was profuse in her excuses for Peter. He 
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was old and eeeentrie; it was doubtful if he were 
always in his right mind. He eertainly talked like a 
crazy man to-day. 

The Golonel expressed the belief that Peter had 
been sineere enough in his aeeusation. It was simply 
another ease of mistaken identity; sueh errors were 
oeeurring eonstantly ; some of them were exceedingly 
amusing. He had himselt been frequently aeeosted 
by strangers who had mistaken him for an old friend, 
and had, as often, slapped an unknown person famil- 
iarly on the baek supposing him to be an intimate 
acquaintance. 

While the Golonel was on the alert, Alling every 
moment with agreeable speeeh, Lilian wondered why 
he did not say s.omething of his early life. She reeol- 
leeted now that he had not thus far mentioned the 
plaee of his birth, nor made any reference to his fam- 
ily. Had the omission been aeeidental? When sup- 
per was over-and they were again alone together in 
the parlor, she would ask him about his parents, his 
relatives and his home. Henceforth they would be 
hers %as well as his. She had not known him long, 
and sinee their acquaintance began he had perhaps 
been thinking too mueh of the present to talk of the 
past. It was, she did not doubt, all right. If he were 
a eommon tramp his appearanee would indieate it. 
Mr. Travis would know it; all Granberry, in fact, 
would have found it out. Old Peter Sked's statement 
must be a monstrous and eruel absurdity. 

A rap was heard at the front door and Lilian rose 
from the table to respond to the summons. The vis- 
itor was 'Squire Jabez Wharton. He had ealled to 
have a little interehange of views with Golonel Al- 
bright on the politieal situation. Peter Sked had stop- 
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ped at the Wharton homestead and dropped a few 
words in the 'Squire's ear whieh Slled him with the 
hveliness of a erieket, and the energy of a lightning 
rod man. Lilian's heart sank in despair when she in- 
vited him to enter, for she knew if the Colonel re- 
mained until midnight the 'Squire would stay with 
him. Lilian was right ; the 'Squire had eome on pur- 
pose to remain, and no amount of shaking would suf- 
fice to shake him oif. The line fence might eome down 
after all ; and the story about the Hebrew Jew would 
be told if it took all night to tell it. 



XIV 

APTERMATH 

AT this stage of the canvass in the Cranberry dis- 
triet the eandidates may be likened to two men 
who had run a raee through a sewer. They were 
bespattered from head to foot, dripping with dirty 
water and reeking with uneleanness. There was not 
an uneontaminated thread in their elothes, nor an hon- 
est and eleanly hair on their heads, nor a spot on their 
bodies whieh was not the eenter of some infectious and 
deadly poison. Travis was a monster and so was Pop- 
per ; both had grown rieh by robbery ; both were liars, 
thieves, and drunken debauehees, and both were now 
seeking office solely to enlarge their opportunities for 
the gratiiieation of their vicious propensities. In short, 
if the newspapers may be relied upon, both men were 
better iitted for the penitentiary than for the United 
States Gongress. 

It was a elose shave between them, and until they 
neared the end they seemed to be running neek and 
neek ; but Mr. Travis had this advantage, finally, over 
his eompetitor. He had had the forethought to obtain 
a carefully prepared list of the "bummers," "dead 
beats," and "gutter-snipes" of the distriet, and on the 
day preeeding the eleetion he plaeed one thousand new 
and erisp one dollar treasury notes in the hands of his 
agents to be disereetly used on the moming of eleetion 
day to buy up voters who had the honor to be enrolled 
among the purehasable. This shrewd, but honest, de- 
II (161) 
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vice enabled him to reaeh the goal about a half length 
ahead of the panting and eager Popper. It was a 
magniiieent triumph for the Demoerats, and a striking 
exhibition of the eapaeity of a free people for self 
government. The pious Ebenezer eongratulated Mr. 
Travis in person, and then sent a letter of eondolenee 
to Popper. The sympathetie ehord in Ebenezer's 
bosom was like the harp on the willow, responsive to 
the toueh of every passing zephyr. He eould rejoice 
with those who rejoiced, and moum with those who 
moumed. He was also able to demonstrate that if 
it had not been for his eilorts Travis would have been 
defeated ; and then again he was prepared to prove by 
the same Agures that if he had not ridden the eounty 
night and day Popper's vote would have been some 
hundreds smaller than it was ; and then again he was 
able by the same statisties to satisfy his prohibition 
friends that they were inereasing in strength and use- 
fulness, and if they kept up the warfare against ungod- 
liness, the time would soon eome when they would 
hold the balanee of power and dietate to the .sinners 
on all sides of them, whatever terms they pleased. 
Pigures never lie, but in this respeet they bear no re- 
semblanee whatever to Ebenezer. 

On the day sueeeeding the eleetion, Mr. Travis 
was the great man of the Granberry distriet. He had 
been vindicated and thoroughly eleansed by victory, 
and would soon be elothed with the honors of office 
and be in reeeipt of its emoluments. People saw many 
good traits in him now whieh they had never observed 
before. He was an exceedingly generous man, but 
modest, and henee dispensed his eharity unostenta- 
tiously — and generally to those who served him. This 
after all was the proper method. Let not thy left hand 
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know what thy right hand doeth. He was a broad 
minded, Hberal statesman. Some telling sentenees 
whieh he had eribbed from Jefferson to adorn his 
eampaign speeehes, were conclusive proof of this. He 
was a genial and eourteous gentleman, not too proud 
with all his honors glowing freshly on him, to shake 
hands with his neighbors, and make kindly enquiries 
about their families. 

"The baby's doin' iinely, thank you, Mr. Travis, 
an' Matilda Jane is a takin' of her panada regular, an' 
will be glad ter know you ast about her, sir." 

Having emerged from the uneertainties of a polit- 
ieal eampaign and attiained the goal of his ambition, 
Mr. Travis, in the opinion of the people, was entirely 
satisiied and happy. But this popular estimate of his 
spiritual eondition should not be aeeepted as wholly 
aeeurate. Victories, whether politieal or military, are 
often only a little less disastrous than defeats. In re- 
viewing the oeeurrenees of the past three months there 
were some things he eould not eontemplate with eom- 
plaeeney. He had resorted to many dishonest devices 
in order to achieve sueeess, but disreputable methods 
had long sinee eeased to awaken in him sharp eom- 
punetions of eonseienee or bitter feelings of regret. 
What rendered him uncomfortable at present was the 
enormous peeuniary eost of the struggle through whieh 
he had passed. He had already expended treble the 
sum covered by his original estimates, and there were 
still outstanding a multitude of elaims, the payment of 
whieh it was impossible to avoid without ineurring the 
hostility of inAuential party leaders and subjecting 
himself to the eharge of meanness and ingratitude. 
Gommittees were sending in bills for extraordinary 
but, as they asserted, neeessary expenditures made in 
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in the mental panie whieh for the time seizecl him, he 
felt that he was going to bankruptey on the run. 

While in this unhappy frame of mind, he eame so 
near forgetting the dignity of his position as to seri- 
ously meditate the forcible ejection from his office of 
two "gutter-snipes" who had ealled to boast of their 
politieal inAuenee and ask for small aeeommodations. 
On further eonsideration, however, a better method of 
relief oeeurred to him. Taking a light»overcoat from 
a eloset and putting on his hat he told his visitors he 
had important business to attend to, and hurriedly left 
the room. When he reaehed the sidewalk he was un- 
deeided as to the direetion he should take, but this was 
immaterial so it enabled liim to avoid further annoy- 
anee. As he walked rapidly down the street the thought 
oeeurred to him that it would be well to go to the 
eountry. By doing this he would at least eseape the 
eontinuous ehatter about the eleetion and what people 
had done to insure his sueeess. Stopping, therefore, 
at a livery stable he ordered a team, and while stand- 
ing at the door waiting for it, was aeeosted by one of 
his politieal friends. 

"How air yez, Misther Travis"; an* it's glad I am 
ye was eleeted, sor. I niver worrieked in me loife as 
I did that day fer ye'r honor, sor. There were tin 
min a boardin' wid me at Widdy McGafferty's — tin, 
sor, an' sez I, b'ys let's be afther givin' Misther Travis 
a lift, an* yez got ivery wote, yeV honor, ivery wote, 



sor. 



"Thank you, Tim; I thought you'd stand by me." 

"An' sure I wad, sor, tooth and toe nail, fer yez, 

sor. I made yez not less nor tin honest wotes. yer 

honor. Yez may allers know whar to foin' Tim 

O'Rourke. He's a thrue Dimmvcrat an' niver 
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seratehes the tieket loike some folks, sor — wad yer 
honor be so kin' as to lind a poor man a foive dollar 
note till next wake a Ghuesday ? ril pay it baek to yez 
prompt on the day — foive dollars ; an' sure it's nothin* 
to the loikes o' yez. Yer a great an' rieh man, yer 
honor, an' ud niver feel it if yez suld niver see it 
agin." 

*'I haven't that mueh with me, Tim — here — 
here's a dollar for you; Tm in a hurry — Damn that 
boy, why don't he fetch the team!" 

"Thank ye, Misther Travis ; yez ean hand me the 
other four ter morrer, if ye's a moind to, sor. An' 
shure foive dollars is nothin' to the loikes o' yez — I 
made yez tin honest wotes, Misther Travis ; tin sor — " 

Mr. Travis turned on his heel impatiently and 
shouted into the stable door: 

"Bring out that team — hurry up !" 

"Be thar in a minute, sah ; mos' ready, sah." 

A shabby genteelman eoming up now laid his Hand 
on Mr. Travis' shoulder to attraet his attention frora 
the stable boy, and said: 

"Not going away?" 

"rve business in the eountry, and must be oflF at 
onee — I should have gone an hour ago." 

"I shall not detain you. My business was neg- 
leeted during the canvass and I am short. Here's a 
note to the bank for a hundred ; lend me your name for 
sixty days." 

"I don't do that sort of thing, Filkins, really my 
good fellow, I never endorse for any body." 

"It's simply a matter of form, man; rve spent 
more than a hundred for you in time and money within 
the month — step into the office and write your name. 
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One good tum deserves another; live and let live's a 
good maxim." 

"Well, well, ril do it for you, Pilkins, but it's 
against the rule of my life." 

Going into a little office whieh oeeupied one eor- 
ner of the stable Mr. Travis signed the note, and hand- 
ing it baek, said : 

"How's your family, Filkins?" 

"Well ; mueh obliged ; good morning." 

"Hurry up with that team, you blaek sun of a gun. 
I ean't wait all day. Do you hear ?" 

"Ps eomin', sah ; hosses, jus' ready to buekle to, 
sah. Be dar 'fore yer knows it, sah." 

When after a little further delay the team was led 
out, the hostler said to Mr. Travis, with a broad grin : 

"Boss, yer eouldn't gib a nigga a niekle to buy a 
glass of beer, sah?" 

"Not a eent," said Travis, angrily. 

"Dat was my 'pinion, boss. Dat's jus' wat I sed, 
sah." 

"What do you mean, you raseal?" 

"I sed dat yer eouldn't, sah, an' yo' sed yer 
eouldn't, sah, an' so we 'greed on dat pint jus' like we 
b'longed to same party, sah — " 

Travis had by this time taken his seat in the buggy 
— "When folks 'gree 'bout de same pint, sah, dar's 
nebber no 'easion fer hard feelin's, sah." 

"Here's a guarter for you," said Mr. Travis, as he 
was driving off ; "eateh it!" 

The hostler pieked the money up and ehuekling 
over his good fortune, said: 

"'Pears dat we was bofe wrong. I sed he eouldn't, 
he sed he eouldn't, and den he gone and done it. Hit's 
jus' de way wid dem durned eopperhead Dim'erats. 
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Dey nebber do wat dey say dey will — nebber. Hit's 
a e'lar ease. Dey're de bigges' liars on de topside de 
yearth." 

The braeing air and pleasant sunshine of an Oc- 
tober afternoon had a tendeney to revive Mr. Travis' 
drooping spirits. The horses were rapid goers, and as 
he bowled along over the smooth elay road his thoughts 
were lifted from the disagreeable groove in whieh they 
had been running, and it seemed as if a better world 
were opening out before him. He was indeed about to 
enter upon a new phase of existence. The dry and un- 
interesting routine of village life would soon be ex- 
ehanged for a broader and more exciting round of 
duties. Narrow and homely streets for wide and ele- 
gant avenues. The little eountry eourt house with its 
professional jurors and tiresome pleadings, for the 
National eapitol with its brilliant speeehes and appre- 
ciative listeners. His victory was worth something 
after all — worth probably all it eost. Having won it 
might he not with eoniidenee seek to achieve another? 
The other to whieh he now looked forward would not 
only give him the loveliest and most amiable of wives, 
but more than make good peeuniarily all the losses he 
had sustained. A life of eelibaey was at best barren 
and unsatisfactory. No home, no ehildren, none to 
perpetuate the name, and none to inherit what might 
be left. It was a man's duty to marry. Mr. Travis 
had been aware of this for years, but never so keenly 
as now. 

When he drove up to Dundren's gate he was re- 
ceived, after a fashion, by two'playful dogs, with sono- 
rous voices, who sometimes pretended to be very fierce, 
but uneonseiously let every body know by the wagging 
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of their tails that their f eroeity was assumed and there- 
fore not dangerous. 

"Toby! Puneh!" 

It was the voice of their mistress admonishing 
them to be quiet, and at the sound of it they went re- 
gretf ully baek to the house as if ealled from the agree- 
able duty of rending Mr. Travis into a thousand frag- 
ments, and distributing his remains broadeast over the 
farm. Gertrude put her hands on their heads when 
they returned to her, to indieate that she was pleased 
to find them obedient and mercif ul, and then proeeeded 
down the graveled walk to meet her visitor and eon- 
gratulate him on his eleetion. 

"Thank you ; but don't say a word more about it. 
rve heard of nothing else for days. Tm out for a ride ; 
go with me." 

"Not a longone?" 

"Short or long, as you wish. rve run away from 
a hundred petty annoyanees, and should prefer never 
to retum." 

"Well, if you have been driven here it may be my 
duty to make you glad to get home — " 

Toby and Puneh were never more eager to take a 
little exercise than on this oeeasion, and eireled round 
and round the earriage when it started in doubt as to 
the exact wishes of their mistress, but finally eonelud- 
ing she would not positively deeline their proteetion 
and guidanee, they went seurrying down the road in 
advance of the team as if running a raee in whieh the 
winner was to have five pounds — of good, tender 
beef steak, and no bone. 

The earriage turned off the Granberry road on to 
one leading in a northeasterly direetion along the mar- 
gin of a brook, and after perhaps an hour Toby and 
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Puneh discovered a pedestrian in the distanee and 
straightway bore down upon him with great speed, 
and when they reaehed the enemy they cavorted about 
him and barked loudlv and made furious sallies at his 
shins and seemed to say, ha! you old raseallion we've 
got you now ! and then the beleagured pedestrian, as- 
suming a defensive attitude drew an old eotton um- 
brella and waved it threateningly, and Anally aimed a 
vicious blow at Toby whieh he evaded by a marvelous 
leap; but nothing daunted, and warmly supported by 
the faithful Puneh, he rallied again and made another 
bold eharge on the foe, but like a prudent warrior, 
halted >ust before he got within reaeh of the enemy's 
weapon, wheeled, retired, and eame on again, and^ fin- 
ally, by a quick maneuver got in the enemy's rear and 
compelle<J him to ehange front, apd so the battle pro- 
gressed until the buggy eame near enough to enable 
Gertrude to interfere in the interest of peaee. 

"Down Toby! Out Puneh! Oh, you mischiev- 
ous dogs." 

Obedient to the eommands of their mistress the 
jolly dogs abandoned the game at onee, and went gal- 
loping down the road in seareh of other adventures. 

Sked was too busy eondemning all dogs to etemal 
eondemnation to observe and recognize the oeeupants 
of the earriage. 

"They drive a good team, dod-blast 'em, but 
they'll may be see the time when they'U wish they had 
gone afoot, and kept fewer dogs." . 

Let us hope not, Sked. It would do you no harm 
to wish them well. Indeed, it might do that stony 
heart of yours mueh good to grow soft enough tp give 
eordial greeting to those you meet. If there be a 
future for the human soul the time is near when the 
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"kindly thoughts and esteem of others will be preeious 
to you. What musie it would be to the listening spirit 
to hear people say : 

"How generous and gentle old Peter was, and 
how attentive to the wants of those around him. His 
kindness to others made him happy, and the reeollee- 
tion of his good deeds makes our lives more cheerful." 

"But suppose death ends us, egad, of what use 
then would these good thoughts be ?" 

"If death means annihilation, Sked, of what use 
is gold and all your pinehings ?" 

"rve won the game I played at." 

**True, but it was a poor game at best, and the 
winnings of no more value to you than dust. Go to, 
old man! You took the wrong ehute in youth, and 
have done nothing worth the doing. Even Gertrude 
Frazier's dogs are making better use of their advant- 
ages, are happier in life and will be more regretted 
by good folks when dead." 

When on their retum, Mr. Travis assisted Ger- 
trude from the earriage at Dundren's gate, the sun had 
disappeared, and the west was glowing with long yel- 
low and erimson streamers. Was the seene before her 
suggestive of that brilliant life of gaiety and fashion 
to whieh she had been invited ? 

In the evening Mrs. Dundren and Gertrude were 
sitting on opposite sides of a little table busy with 
needle work and so thoroughly oeeupied by their own 
thoughts that the silenee had for some time remained 
unbroken. Married women have the sense to diseern 
niany things invisible to mortals of less experience, 
and at length, as if referring to a question whieh Ger- 
trude was silently diseussing, Mrs Dundren said : 

"Pardon me — you should aeeept." 
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Looking up with a smile and heightened eolor 
Gertrude answered : 

"I don't know." 

A long silenee ensued, but Mrs. Drunden had not 
abandoned the subject. 

"He's weahhy, the foremost gentleman of the 
Gounty ; I ean see many things in the new life whieh I 
think would be attractive to you." 

To this there was no reply, and after a long pause 
Mrs. Dundren eontinued : 

"If Robert were Hving and faithful you would 
have heard from him." 

Gertrude's head bent still eloser to her work ; the 
ruddy tinge disappeared from her eheeks, and her 
voice trembled as she answered : 

"It would seem so." 




XV 

KITTYROSS 

DOUGALD, Gertrude Frazier's eldest brother, was 
an inyalid, Maleolm, the next in birth, was 
sleeping comfortably in his grave on Sand Ridge, 
sent thither by strong drink some forty years 
sooner than nature intended him to go, and if the 
thrifty farmers of Granberry thought of Arehie, the 
youngest, at all, they probably thought of him as one 
who was by this time similarly settled. But notwith- 
standing any eunning speeulations as to his fate whieh 
may have been entertained by his old neighbors, Arehie 
was still above ground and likely to remain there for 
some time to eome. The fact is, after years of idle- 
ness, debauehery and wandering, he had been brought 
to a full halt on the golden shores of the Pacific. His 
little stoek of money was gone, his health broken, his 
eonstitution shattered, and while in this eondition the 
very devil got hold of him, and kieked him hither and 
yon, and dragged him through sewers of vileness, and 
buffeted him to sueh an extent that there was seareely 
anything of the man left. Weak of body, imbeeile of 
mind, homeless, penniless and utterly wretehed — a 
mere rag of humanity, indeed, he eeased to afford even 
his satanie majesty amusement, and so after getting 
him kieked out of a low dive, and seeing him nieely 
loeated on the eurbstone with a battered face- and 
broken rib, the fiend turned from his victim to attend 
to more important business, thinking, doubtless, if 

(173) 
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there was anything still left in Arehie Frazier worth 
shaking, he eould return at his own convenience and 
rattle him again. But when the fiend's baek was 
turned, and while Arehie lay uneonseious, an ambu- 
lanee was driven up and what little remalned of him 
was flung into it and earted off to the hospital. And 
so through a broken rib, a bruised face, and an un- 
eonseious brain he eseaped f rom satan and fell into the 
hands of the Sisters of Charitv. 

I shall not stop to tell you just how Arehie de- 
meaned himself during the days whieh immediately 
followed. How often he eried out that he was dying 
of thirst and must have whiskey ; nor how he abused 
and slandered the patient white-hooded nurse who had 
him in eharge. The poor fellow was delirious, and if 
the fiend had been standing by the siek man*s bedside 
he would have laughed outright and Aourished his tail 
in triumph at Arehie's wild speeehes and profane 
words ; but happily the gentle faced woman who waited 
on the suffering sinner was very watchful and tender, 
and with perhaps a tear, mueh fingering of her rosary, 
and moving of thin white lips in prayer, she made it 
impossible for satan to approaeh her patient. 

After many days Arehie awoke in his right mind, 
and was surprised to find himself between elean sheets 
and in a comfortable room, and was furthermore as- 
tonished to behold two 5ympathizing blue eyes looking 
tenderly into his. There was still a craving within 
him for something he did not see, and now hardly 
dared to ask for ; but finally the desire augmented and 
beeame so persistent that he ventured in the gentlest 
of tones to say: 

"My good woman, eouldn't you give me a little 
whiskey — just a drop ?" 
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• 

of the iamily well in his boyhood, and being fond of 
talking of his early days, and reviving old memories, 
he made Arehie promise to eall at his home on the 
eoming Tuesday, when they would both be in San 
Francisco, and take dinner with him. 

When Tuesday eame Arehie took a street ear and 
went out to John Ross*s comfortable residenee, and 
was received with great eordiality, and while the mas- 
ter builder was talking about Lanarkshire and his 
young days and old neighbors, and dwelling with 
speeial emphasis on the respeetability of the Fraziers, 
his daughter Kitty entered the room, and with a be- 
eoming blush mantling her round eheeks, was intro- 
dueed to Arehie. 

This young lady was the pieture of innoeenee, 
health and beauty, but alas ! she was as obstinate as a 
spoiled ehild, and as likely to have her own way in 
everything upon whieh she set her heart, as any only 
heir of a fond father ever was. And before the dinner 
was fairly over she made up her mind she would have 
that lost ear man, or perish in the attempt. No one, 
to look at her, would have suspeeted this blushing, 
round-eheeked and brown-eyed young damsel of en- 
tertaining any sueh diabolieal seheme for the enslave- 
ment of man ; but appearanees, as we know, are of ten 
deceptive, and they were never more so than in this 
partieular ease. 

From this day on, her subtle brain was eonstantly 
working toward the end suggested, and her honest 
father aided unwittingly in the execution of her plans. 
Invitations to dine went frequently to the unsuspeet- 
ing victim, and the eunning minx played her Httle 
game so well that before the poor lost ear man was at 

12 
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all eonseious of his peril, he was too far gone to be 
saved, and popped the question so plump and fair that 
Kitty Ross attempted to faint and drop into his arms. 
She was too heahhy a girl, however, to execute the 
iirst part of this maneuver naturally, but she did sue- 
eeed in the seeond, and Arehie, losing his good sense 
temporarily, gave to his fair conqueror what seemed 
to the eommon understanding, a series of old fashioned 
hugs, sueh as our aneestors used to indulge in, but 
whieh, in these latter and better days have beeome 
almost wholly obsolete. In brief, the man was so be- 
witehed by this imp of furbelows, bangs, ribbons and 
roses, he seemed tptally unaware that he was as badly 
lost as any ear he ever hunted for. 

When the honest old master builder aseertained 
what Kitty was up to, and that he was now likely to 
have two ehildren; instead of Hfting the roof off of 
his house by a eyelone of indignation, as any sensible 
father would have done, he simply patted his daughter 
on the eheek, affectionately, and said: 

"I think ye ha' doon weel, my baim. Thae mon 
eooms o' a gude family." 

Two months after the first kiss was given, Arehi- 
bald Frazier was married to Katherine Ross, and old 
Tohn Ross had so mueh confidence in his son-in-Iaw, 
he gave a business bloek in San Francisco to his 
son-in-Iaw's wife, with a provision in the deed that at 
her death it should deseend to the heirs of her body. 
With an ineome of ten thousand a year at her disposal, 
Mrs. Kitty now pieked up the man she had eaptured, 
and earried him off in triumph on a wedding tour. 

As the old master builder stood in the doorway of 
his comfortabIe home with moist eyes on the day of 
their departure, he said to them in tremulous tones : 
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"If ye gang sae far as Lanarkshire, speer oot Jem 
Seobie tat keeps thae ale house in Dungleton, an' gie 
him a five pun note ta wet thae wheestles o' my ole 
neebors wi'. Min' ye, Kitty, they're mos'ly pore folk 
tat knew me i' thae ole time ; treat 'em kin'ly, lass, treat 
'em kinny." 

"Never fear, father," Kitty replied, as she put her 
arms around the old man's neek and kissed him ; "we'U 
have all Dungleton to dinner, and when the health of 
John Ross is proposed, Arehie shall respond so elo- 
quently, Dungleton will shout itself hoarse in honor of 
her absent son. Oh, we'll treat 'em well !" 

And so it happened that on an Oetober morning, 
as Arehie Frazier and his wife were going eastward, 
they got off the train at Granberry station. It would 
be difficult to deseribe Mrs. Kitty's elegant traveling 
dress, and if it were deseribed, readers a thousand 
years henee might smile at what their deteriorated 
tastes conceived to be the ridieulousness of her eostume 
and might even go so far as to question the veracity 
of the historian. Let it eontent the present generation, 
therefore, to know that Mrs. Kitty Frazier was no 
whit behind the times either in the material or fashion 
of her apparel. Her husband, too, was the well attired, 
alert man of business, who speaks authoritatively, aets 
decisively, and wastes no time on inconsequential 
things. Those who knew him onee as a rollieking 
blade, often wholly drunk, and never entirely sober, 
had to look twiee, and then be ealled by name before 
they eould believe he was a phase of the man they 
knew. What a eontrast he was, indeed, to the former 
Arehie ! This Arehie might be a millionaire, a senator, 
anything within the reaeh of man. The other was a 
worthless proAigate and spendthrift. This one bore 
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himself with dignity, spoke in gentle but decisive 
tones; the other was a staggering, ill-tempered 
brawler. "Well, well, so this is Arehie, old Dougald 
Frazier's son, we never thought he*d tum out like 
this — never." And he never would, my friends, if 
he had not turned whiskey out and eome down to inex- 
pensive habits, plain living, and wholesome food. Yes, 
there was still something more than this needed to 
make him what he is, to-wit: the thinking of good 
thoughts, and the looking up to heaven, instead of 
thinking bad thoughts, and looking down to hell. 

Arehie was a no greater surprise to others than 
to himself. We rarely know what good metal there is 
in men until it is hammered over and over, then we 
often And that what we at Arst took for brass is pure 
gold. Sometimes this discovery is made quite late iu 
Iife, and very often men are knoeked about for years 
and almost killed before it is aseertained, A hot fire 
and many heavy blows are required to convert the 
rough iron ore into a keen blade ; and so of God's ham- 
mering, it is always for good ends, and it is not His 
fault if the material does not eome out of the forge a 
thing of utility and beauty. 

It was soon known to all Granberry that Arehie 
Frazier had retumed, bringing with him a handsome 
wife, and that he seemed sober, rieh, prosperous and 
happy. Nobody eould understand how all this had 
eome about, and to none was the mystery more insolu- 
ble than to the f ew blear-eyed, ragged and limp human 
wreeks, who, in the old time had been his boon eom- 
panions. How shame-faced and uneasy they were in 
his presenee. How suggestive he was of what they 
might have been. Alas! their own hearts told them 
what they were. He had been rising; they had been 
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falling. He had years of plenty and happiness before 
him; they had nothing but pinehings and wretehed- 
ness. Is it too late to make the ehange he made ? No, 
not too late ; it is never too late to seek to do better, 
but it takes a strong will to sever the old ties and eon- 
quer the old appetites. For the weak and irresolute 
fool there is no hope; but victory is always within 
reaeh of the brave and determined. 

A pair of handsome bays attaehed to an open ear- 
riage, dashing around the eorner, now halted in front 
of the Granberry hotel. Mrs. Kitty eame tripping 
down from the room where she had re-arranged her 
toilet, with her bangs in order, her baek hair nieely 
dressed, and her eheeks glowing; stepping out on the 
pavement she was about to be assisted into the vehicle 
by her husband, when a hearty slap on his shoulder 
made him turn round. There, with hand extended, 
and a smile all over his broad face, stood Ben Hood. 

"Why, Ben," exclaimed Arehie, "Pm glad to see 
you. Kitty — my wife, Mr. Hood." 

Mrs. Kitty put her little plump, eool gloved hand 
into Ben Hood's great fist. It was a niee kind of hand, 
sueh a hand, in brief, as an able bodied young man 
might hold all day, without getting at all tired, and 
Ben Hood shook it and then shook her husband's, and 
then expressed the pleasure he felt in meeting them, 
and the hope that they would drive out and dine with 
him at an early day, and bring Gertrude, and Dougald 
with them. The Fraziers and Hoods had been neigh- 
bors for many a year. Their farms were not far apart, 
and Ben Hood had known Arehie when the latter was 
a toddling boy. 

While they were talking of old times and mutual 
acquaintances the village people gathered around and 
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shook hands with Arehie, while others gazed admir- 
ingly on Kitty. The belief was general that Arehie 
had "struek it rieh" on the golden shores of the Pa- 
cific, and then had married the only daughter of a 
bonanza king, and that he and Her Royal Highness, 
the Prineess, having grown weary of palatial halls, 
and the pomp and eereniony thereof, were taking in 
the rougher phases of life, just for the fun of the 
thing, you know, and not beeause they had to. This 
theory was good enough, as nearly true as sueh imag- 
inings generally are, and would have suited Kitty to a 
dot. The fact is, the master builder's handsome 
daughter was never happier than now. This thing of 
being a married woman was no great hardship after 
all. Oh, she eould shoulder its responsibilities ! No- 
body need have any misgivings on that seore — not 
at all. 

Pretty soon they bade that eroehety and most un- 
reasonable of men, Ben Hood, good morning, and 
went bowling over a smooth, elay road towards Dun- 
dren's. If the driver of the rapid going bays had had 
eyes in the baek oi his head he would have been aston- 
ished, and perhaps shoeked, to find the prineess wink- 
ing at her husband and going so far in this play of the 
eyes as to assume the appearanee of a eross-eyed 
woman, and then he would have been dumbfounded 
to see the faces she made, and to hear the little snatehes 
of song she hummed softly, and to see the way she 
eaught her husband's index finger and doubled it up 
to make him tell whom he loved best. In short, there 
was mueh behavior of this sort most unbeeoming a 
lady who had the reputatibn in Granberry of being the 
daughter of a bonanza king. 

The distanee from Granberry to Gherry Parm, to 
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a newly married eouple on a pleasant Oetober day, is 
quite short, so short, indeed, that when the earriage 
eame to a full halt at Dundren's gate, Mrs. Kitty was 
greatly surprised, and insisted the plaee they had 
started for was still miles away. 

Arehie sounded the knoeker on Dundren's door, 
and pretty soon it was opened by a little maiden whose 
big blue eyes doubled in size when she saw Kitty. 

"Is Mr. Dundren at home?" he asked. 

"He's on the farm, some where, sir — not in the 
house. I think if we'd ring the bell he'd eome in." 

"Mrs. Dundren and Miss Frazier?" 

"Oh, yes, sir ; will you please eome in ? I — I — 
almost forgot to ask you to eome in — walk into this 
room. ril tell mamma and eousin Gertrude. 

Having shown the eallers into the best room and 
asked them to be seated, Mrs. Dundren's youngest 
daughter ran off to tell her mother and eousin there 
was the loveliest lady in the parlor she ever set eyes 
on. Sueh a bonnet! sueh splendid baek hair! sueh 
eyes ! sueh an elegant dress ! Graeious, but she's niee. 
And so she is, my ehild. Mrs. Kitty Frazier is all 
your fancy paints her, and a little more. While your 
baek is tumed this lively young wife is, by queer de- 
vices and strange anties, trying to provoke her hus- 
band to kiss her, and the poor man, driven to desper- 
ation, linally does as she wishes. But now, hearing 
footfalls in the hall, there is a sudden ehange in her 
appearanee and demeanor. She beeomes at onee the 
pink of propriety and the pieture of demureness ! 

Gertrude Frazier entered the room expecting to 
meet people from Granberry, or possibly from a more 
distant town. May be a eall of inquiry ; possibly some- 
body to look over the farm with a view to purehasing 
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it. Arehie and his wife rose to meet her ; she was qaite 
sure she had never seen them before, and yet there 
was something in the face and bearing of the gentle- 
man not whoUy strange. 

"Good moming," she said. 

The gentleman looked at her steadily with the 
f aintest suggestion of a smile iliekering on his f aee, but 
made no response, and so Gertrude with a little flush 
mantling her fair face, tumed to the lady and said : 

"Mrs. Dundren will be here in a moment; please 
be seated." 

Pinding himself unrecognized, Arehie said: 

"Gertrude, this is Kitty, my wife. Don't you know 
me, sister?" 

"Oh ! Arehie, Arehie," she eried, and in an instant 
her arms were about his neek, and she was sobbing 
with thankfulness and joy. When she had in some 
measure recovered f rom the lirst shoek of surprise, she 
turaed and embraeed his wife, but eould hardly trust 
her senses even then, and so holding a hand of eaeh 
stood looking at them with tears streaming down her 
face. 

In the aftemoon, while Kitty and the younger 
members of Mr. Dundren's family were out among the 
baras and sheds inspeeting the eows, calves and sheep, 
Arehie and Gertrude were standing together on the 
lawn. 

"I fear I assisted in doing you a great injury, 
sister," he said regretfully. 

"Why do you think so, Arehie?" 

"Have you ever §een Robert or heard from him 
sinee — " 

She looked up with reddening face and answered : 

"No." 



KITTY ROSS 186 



l( 



<<1 



«' 



Your estimate of him was more aeearate than 
mine." 

"What do you know of him?" 

"Not mueh. I met him at Oiieago, three years 
ago. 

"He is stiU living, then ?" 

"At that date, eertainly. He impressed me as be- 
ing a man of good eharaeter, good habits, and great 
ability. He is evidently one whom any woman might 
be proud of as a husband." 

"Does he reside in Ghieago?" 

"I do not know. I met him aeeidentally at the 
station, and had barely time to ask his forgiveness." 

Did he make no allusion to the past?" 

He asked if I had heard from Granberry re- 
eently ; but I had not and so told him. I am quite sure 
we did you a great wrong." 

"Perhaps not — possibly it was well for him and 
for me. We were young then. He is probably mar- 
ried and settled now. I should have heard from him 
if he had not been. Heaven only knows what happen- 
ings are for the best. I am glad you think well of 
him." 

When, in the evening, Gertrude retired to her 
room she did not at onee seek repose. Her thoughts 
were busy with the eommunieation Arehie had made 
respeeting Robert. Her faith in his lidelity up to this 
hour had eontinued unshaken. Even Mrs. Dundren's 
suggestion of a day or two ago had failed to excite a 
suspieion as to his eonstaney. She thought she knew 
him well — better than any body else ; and even now, 
after Arehie had assured her he was living, and ap- 
parently in independent eireumstanees, she found it 
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diflficult to believe he had been reereant to their mutual 
pled^e. 

For ten years, she had to all intents and purposes, 
eonsidered herself a married woman ; not free to think 
of another allianee even if inelined to do so. His pro- 
longed silenee was a grievous mystery to her, still she 
knew how proud he was and attribute(f it to a senti- 
ment of delieaey growing out of the inequality of their 
fortunes. Indeed, she reeolleeted only too keenly 
how her brothers had taunted him with his poverty, 
and aeeused him of a desire to enrieh himself by mar- 
riage. She had eoneluded, therefore, that when he 
sueeeeded in winning a modest eompeteney, he would 
eome baek again. What she had herself written to him 
in the excitement and terror of the day when they were 
together last, she did not know ; but she f elt quite sure 
nothing had passed between them to indieate a de- 
sire for final separation. The predominating thought 
with her on that oeeasion had been fear for his per- 
sonal safety. He was eager and resolute enough 
then, and not easily deterred from the execution of a 
purpose upon whieh he had set his heart. What had 
sinee oeeurred to effect a ehange in him? Had he 
met one who suited his fancy better? Had his larger 
«xperience obliterated the impression of a youthful at- 
taehment ? Had he beeome absorbed in money making 
and oblivious to other things? Ghieago is but twelve 
hours, by rail, from Granberry — simply a day or 
night's journey. If he had taken the trouble to make 
inquiry he must know she was still unmarried. She 
had been ten long years in making the discovery that 
the man she trusted was unfaithful to her. Henceforth 
her thoughts must find new ehannels. Does he fancy 
she has been rendered unhappy and perhaps ineonsol- 
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able by his desertion? Has it been manly of him to 
treat her so ? Does he forget she aeeepted him without 
thought of his poverty? Does the fact that she has 
adhered to him so long gratify his vanity and lead 
him to eonelude that he is superior to other men ? 

There were at Arst tears in Gertrude's handsome 
•eyes and keen sorrow at her heart ; but the tears were 
brushed away impatiently, and anger bid fair to over- 
whelm her sorrow. As sht east about in her own 
mind for some opportunity to assert herself and show 
indifference to the false lover who might be drawing 
some measure of satisfaction from a belief in her fealty 
to him, she thought of Mr. Travis. She did not love 
him, but she eould make him a faithful wife. Her 
marriage to him would not pass unnotieed by the world 
at large. A life in Washington would bring her in 
eontaet with many interesting people. It was some- 
thing to be tHe wife of a eongressman, and to be priv- 
ileged to attend the brilliant reeeptions at the Gapital. 
It may be after all, Robert Brett would not long have 
oeeasion to Aatter himself that she had lost so very 
mueh in losing him. 
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earlier dreams had pietured him. With his Royal 
Highness it was her glorious destiny to walk hand in 
hand beside still waters and in perpetual sunshine. 
At thought of the delightful prospeet the pulsations of 
her young heart quickened, her blood thrilled pleas- 
antly, and her eheeks assumed the tint of the moss rose. 

If poor Jack Wharton eould see her now while 
she is making preparation for this royal journey, he 
would be amazed by her loveliness. Nothing so beau- 
tifies humanity as love. At its toueh, hard lines dis- 
appear, the flesh softens, the eyes brighten, the face 
glows and the step beeomes elastie. It renders the 
homely handsome, the handsome beautiful, and the 
beautiful angelie, and for them the world beeomes a 
paradise where the soul finding all it longs for, is never 
weary and always happy. 

Lilian was at her mother's gate looking westward. 
The sim was setting and the gjeat bank of elouds 
away off beyond Granberry showed peaks of erimson, 
Aakes of gold and large areas of fleecy whiteness. The 
sky never appeared so beautiful to her before; but 
gorgeous as the sunset was it did not wholly oeeupy 
her thoughts; she was thinking also of the Prinee, 
and almost expected to see him step out of the elouds 
arrayed in purple and spangles to greet her as the 
Oueen of his heart. 

The Golonel had been absent for a few days. He 
would return that evening; to-morrow was the day 
fixed upon for the marriage and their departure. 
While lilian, oeeupied by her own pleasant thoughts, 
was looking dreamily towards the yillage, Jack Whar- 
ton, eoming from the opposite direetion, stopped and 
startled her by saying abruptly, and with downeast 
look: 
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"Lilly, I want to tell yoi/ something, and — and 
— am afraid may be I ou^^htn't to — the fact is, I 
don't know what to do about it." 

Jack was evidently in earnest. Lilian looked at 
the embarrassed and awkward young man for a mo- 
ment soberly enough, and then her fair face lighted 
up, and with a little laugh she answered softly : 

"Don't do anything, Jack — I think that is best 
when one's in doubt." 

"May be — I wish I knew, for Lilly, it eoneems 
you mueh." 

The girl was quite sure now she had eorreetly 
guessed the purpose of Jack's visit. She had onee 
thought of him as a lover, but that was long ago, eer- 
tainly never sinee the lueky hour when she first met 
the Prinee. As the awkward eountry boy stood before 
her, downeast and ill at ease, she eould not help eon- 
trasting him with the self-asserting and eoniident man 
she proposed to marry, and. eongratulating herself on 
her great good fortune. She did not doubt that Jack 
was about to propose, and was somewhat interested 
to know just how the bashful fellow would sueeeed 
in making the avowal, but she replied to him by say- 

ing: 

"If the subject is disagreeable to you, Jack, let it 
pass — f or the present, at least. Your folks are all 
well, I hope?" 

He took no notiee of her inquiry, but stood look- 
ing at her with an expression of anxiety and doubt. 

"Lilly," he said, "I wish somebody else would do 
what — '' 

Lilian now laughed outright, and said quickly : 

"May be somebody else has." 
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Jack Wharton's face brightened in an instant and 
he replied : • 

"If so, Lilly, it's all right — all right. You don't 
know how the thing has troubled me, and how doubt- 
ful I was as to what to do, and how you'd take it, but I 
thought if eertain reports were true you should know 
it, and while the information might be disagreeable 
to you it would be less so than what might follow if 
you didn't know it. I thought, you see, it wasn't 
known to anybody mueh as yet. Indeed, I thought 
I'd got onto it accid*ntally myself, but Tm glad to find 
you're ahead of me, and it don't annoy you, and the 
reports about the marriage are false, and you don't eare 
for him." 

The girl had grown deathly pale during this long 
speeeh; at its eonelusion she eried with a quavering 
voice : 

"For merey's sake, John Wharton, tell me what 
you mean by all this? What have I to do with the 
reports you speak of ?" 

"Why, Lilly," Jack answered softly, "folks said 
you were about to marry the man Albright.*' 

"And why shouldn't I, if I want to, and he is 
willing," Lilian retorted angrily. 
• The light went out of Jack Wharton's face, and 
he leaned against the fence as if he had suddenly 
grown weak and perhaps speeehless. 

Lilian eontinued : 

"Who ean say anything against Golonel Albright, 
a man who did service in the war, and who stands 
high here and at his own home? Who dare say any- 
thing against him or his family? Has that crazy old 
man Peter Sked been filling your ears with foolish 
stories? Good evening, John Wharton.'* 
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Lilian turned abruptly and haughtily away, but 
before she had gone far Jack Wharton found his voice 
and the eourage of desperation. 

"For goodness sake, Lilly, eome baek. There 
must be some terrible mistake. Let us understand eaeh 
other, at any rate. If I am wrong, I shall be glad of 
it, for it will be good for you; I hope I am. I have 
no grudge against Golonel Albright, and no wish to 
harm him." 

The girl retumed and standing face to face with 
Jack Wharton, the fence between them, said with flash- 
ing eyes and a voice f uU of reproachf ul bitterness : 

" Well, what did old Peter say ?" 

"I don't know ; rve not seen him, but two men are 
in hiding at our house awaiting the Goloners retum 
on purpose to arrest him." 

The girl was trembling now in fear and weakness, 
her f aee bloodless ; elutehing the f enee with both hands 
for support she looked appealingly to Wharton. 

"I aeeidentally found out who they were and why. 
they were in hiding this af temoon — not an hour ago. 
They say the men known here as Albright and Win- 
ship are eseaped convicts, for whose reeapture a large 
reward is offered. They intend to seize one of them 
at your house to-night, then go to Granberry and 
take the other. I overheard them talking about the 
matter with father. One of the detectives is a short, 
heavy-set fellow, with a brutal face and a stiff leg. I 
thought you would be hurt to be mixed up in the affair, 
and so eome to tell you. If the Golonel was to eseape, 
f ew persons would know even that you knew him, and 
all would eonelude the report as to your marriage was 
idle talk." 

Lilian's head dropped until it rested on her hands. 
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Auenee over men in peaee? Nonsense! Old Peter's 
mind was never strong, and latterly he has beeome a 
raving maniae. He is to blame for all this. He has 
been telling false and slanderous stories, but when the 
detectives, if they should prove to be detectives, are 
boldly confronted by the Golonel, and discover their 
mistake they will gladly enough aeknowledge them- 
selves in the wrong and humbly sue for pardon. 

The night had shut down quickly. When she 
reaehed the bridge the horizon before her had lost all 
its glory and she saw nothing there but a great mass 
of blaek and threatening elouds. Stopping here she 
peered eagerly toward the village, but in the darkness 
eould diseern little save the gray line of the dusty elay 
road. After a while, however, she heard the sound of 
voices, and pretty soon saw, indistinetly, the Agures 
of two men eoming from the direetion of the town. 
To avoid being seen she stood elose behind one of the 
braees of the bridge. Daylight would have revealed 
her presenee instantly, but in the darkness she was not 
likely to be observed. The men stopped near the een- 
ter of the bridge, and Lilian recognized the eolonel's 
voice, as he said to his eompanion: 

"Mustard, you are always in a panie. There's no 
danger man. See that you get off at eight. It is about 
seven now, so you have no time to lose. rU meet you 
on the arrival of the evening train of Friday, and play 
fair with you. Good bye." 

The two men separated, the one to retraee his 
steps, and the other to walk briskly on toward Mrs. 
More's. The girl eould rfot understand why the per- 
son addressed as Mustard should always be in a panie, 
nor what the danger was to whieh the Golonel had re- 
ferred. They had perhaps been diseussing business 
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matters in whieh they were mutually interested, and 
possibly the more eautious partner was troubled with 
apprehensions of loss. But Lilian had not time for 
mueh reflection. When the stranger was at a safe 
distanee, she left her plaee of eoneealment, and run- 
nin^, overtook the Golonel. He was somewhat startled 
by her sudden and unexpected appearanee, but recov- 
erinig^ himself instantly, said in a cheerful tone : 

*'Hello, darling, did you spring from the ground 
like a Aower? Come, now, this is the heartiest eom- 
pliment you ever paid me. It shows you were impa- 
tient to see me, my dear." 

The Golonel put his arms around her and was 
about to go further in his demonstrations of affection, 
but struggling, she freed herself, and said hurriedly: 

"IVe something important to say to you. I know, 
of eourse, there's no truth in the story, still you should 
know of it. Let's go baek to the bridge again, it is 
very dark here in the shadow of the fence and elder 
brush." 

"Of eourse, of eourse, my dear, there or here, or 
any where is the same to me when you are by my side. 
the bridge is a good trysting plaee for lovers. I hope 
our wedding is not to be postponed — that would 
break my heart ; eome, now, don*t tell me anything half 
so terrible, my darling." 

When they had reaehed the bridge, Lilian said to 
him in low and somewhat husky tones : 

''Golonel, I was told to-night — " 

"That the gentleman you are about to marry is 
not always temperate — that he has been known to 
take a little wine at odd times, but my dear, there is 
something better now before me. I should be bad in- 
deed, if I turned from your sweet lips to even the 
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ehoieest wine. Come, now, you must not deny me 
longer." 

She did not. She perhaps hoped to eome more 
easily to the eommunieation she had to make if she 
were at onee to aeeord him the privileges of an ac- 
eepted lover. She did not believe the horrid story, and 
why, therefore, should she hesitate? 

"Now, darling," he said, drawing her to him as 
he leaned against the railing of the bridge, "now that 
I know you love me still, I ean bear the terrible story 
you have eome to tell ; but there must be no postpone- 
ment of the wedding." 

"There are two strangers at 'Squire Whar- 
ton's — " 

"Book agents or lightning rod men?" the Golonel 
interjected with a laugh. 

"No — Jack says they have eome to arrest you — 
so he told me not an hour ago." 

The Golonel withdrew his arms from her at onee, 
but she was too eager to tell her story to notiee this. 

"When they have seized you they will go to Cran- 
berry and take Mr. Winship." 

The Colonel was silent for a moment, and then 
with a voice unnaturally ealm, asked : 

"What have I done to offend these men — why 
should they seek to arrest me ?" 

"Jack says the men elaim you are — are — an 
eseaped convict ;" she was erying now. "I — I — told 
him — it eould not be so." 

"Do they propose to make the arrests to-night?" 

"So I understood Jack to say. Of eourse, they are 
mistaken — I — I — told Jack they were." 

"And so they are, my darling. You are right. 
You are always right. I shall face them and the 
world." 
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"Oh, I was sure you would — I told Jack you 
would," eried the happy girl. *'Now, Golonel, I 
thought as I eame along it would be a grand thing if 
you were to go right up to 'Squire Wharton's house 
and let these strangers see that they have been deceived 

— that you were not the man they are looking ior, and 
then the 'Squire and Jack would know they had been 
wrong in suspeeting you, and then mother would not 
hear anything of it, and the whole thing would be 
ended at onee, and not talked about. Would not this 
be a good plan?" 

"Splendid — excellent, my dear; why you have 
the head of a statesman. If I had eonsidered the mat- 
ter for a full month, I eould not have hit upon a better 
way to settle it, and avoid all seandal." 

"Well, let's go at onee," she said eagerly. "I 
will walk with you to *Squire Wharton's gate. Indeed, 
if you wish me to ril go into the house with you. It 
will be amusing to see these chop-fallen detectives 
whoVe been sneaking around our house for days after 
the wrong man." 

"You are right, my darling; you shall aeeompany 
me and see the fun." 

" And Jack — Jack will know at onee I was right 

— that I knew you better than he did; but in justice 
to Jack, I should tell you he meant well to you and 
to me — " 

"I am very mueh obliged to Jack, my darling, 
he's a growing youth, and will get to be a man if he 
lives long enough. I prediet that Jack will make his 
mark. I am quite sure his father always does so wheh 
he signs a promissory note. I shall remember Jack 
gratefully, my dear.'' 
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talkative and gave his eompanion mueh valuable ad- 
vice. 

"If anybody speaks to you, Lilly, about the man, 
say you hardly knew him, and you are not at all obliged 
to folks for giving you away to strangers, and it would 
be well for them to attend to their own business and 
leave you to manage yours." 

This statement might not be absolutely true, but 
there was enough truth in it, Jack thought, to justify 
its use under the eireumstanees ; at any rate it was his 
duty to eneourage the broken girl and get her into a 
happier mood, if possible. It is highly probable he 
would have met with some measure of sueeess in this 
direetion if he had been allowed full time to pursue 
it; but unfortunately he was not. Three men sprang 
suddenly from the road side, and while two seized 
Jack and held him fast, the third put steel braeelets 
on his wrists, and then fastened them te^ether by a 
ehain behind his baek. 

Prightened out of her wits by this proeedure, 
Lilian sereamed at the top of her voice, and started on 
a run f or her mother's house ; but when Jack had been 
made seeure one of the men followed the girl and over- 
taking her said: 

"Don't take on, Lilly. He's a bad rogue; ye 
oughter be thankful ye air shut of him." 

Lilian stopped, for she recognized the voice of 
^Squire Jabez Wharton. 

"Come, gal," eontinued the *Squire, taking her 
by the hand, "1*11 see ye safe home. That man as has 
been hand-cuffed is not a fit pusson ter be with sieh 
a gal as you. He's wuss nor a lightning rod man, 
or a book agent, or a sewin' maehine ped'ler, an' that's 
sayin' a heap agin him, but it's all true ; he is the mean- 
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a eunning dog his son Jack was,* and how he had fooled 
the whole neighborhood and likewise hi^ own father, 
and the more 'Squire Jabez thought of the exceeding 
cleverness of his son and heir, the more he felt like 
shouting aloud for joy. 

Pinding they eould get no more information from 
the girl, the detectives now turned their batteries on 
Jack ; but this young man only knew that Golonel Al- 
bright was a distinguished leader of the Greenbaek 
party, on intimate terms with the Honorable Andrew 
Jackson Travis, the poor man's friend, and that he 
generally fed and lodged at the Granberry Hotel, a 
very respeetable tavern in the town of Granberry. It 
eould hardly be expected that one in Jack's humble 
position would be on confidential terms with all the 
great statesmen of the eountry, and know exactly 
where they were at all hours of the day and night. 
The truth is, Jack had grown eonsiderably in his own 
esteem within the last hour, and was so voluble and 
sareastie, the 'Squire felt ealled upon to address to 
him a few words of admonition. 

"Don't be sassy, Jack; keep a .civil tongue in yer 
head, my son. A soft answer tumeth away wrath, sez 
the preaeher." 

But Jack spoke up indignantly, and said : 

"What right have they to pounee down upon me 
when Vm walking quietly along the road, and put fet- 
ters on me, Td Hke to know? Confound their ugly 
pietures ! If they'll eome at me one at a time, ril liek 
'em both, so I will." 

'Squire Jabez eould not for the life of him help 
ehuekling with delight at this manifestation of the 
boy's spirit ; but restraining himself as mueh as possi- 
ble, he said in rebuking tones: 
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"Jack, Jack, least said, soonest mended — the 
gen'lemen meant ye no harm; 'twas a mistake all 
round." 

The truth is, Jack was not half so angry as he 
pretended to be. He knew the more he blustered, the 
less attention the detectives would give to Lilian, and 
just now he was quite sure she would prefer to eseape 
observation. Pinding no further information eould be 
gained, the young eouple were permitted to proeeed 
on their way, and the detectives started for the town 
intending to seeure Mustard at any rate, and if possi- 
ble his more showy confederate. They were strong 
enough to eapture either singly, but in ease the twa 
were found together it would be neeessary to obtain 
help and aet disereetly, for one of the eriminals was 
known to be a desperate eharaeter who would make 
stubbom resistanee, and not hesitate to kill to effect 
eseape. 

It is unneeessary, however, to trouble the reader 
further about Ginger and Mustard. They were both 
on the train whieh went east from Granberry at eight 
o'eloek. Their destination was known only to them- 
selves. The suddenness of their departure was the 
theme of some little speeulation among those wha 
knew of it ; but as their hotel reekonings were promptly 
paid by Mr. Travis, and as he was interested in having 
the two men thought well of, they soon eeased to be 
referred to otherwise than as persons who had taken 
part in the Travis-Popper eampaign. John Rudd stiU 
maintains that Golonel Albright was the most eloquent 
and convincing speaker he ever heard, and wonders 
why he has never seen his name mentioned in the news- 
papers as that of one of the leading statesmen of the 
day. 



XVII 

DOUGALD FEIAZIER 

etlERRY Farm had been three times advertised 
for sale, and twiee put up by the sheriff and 
not sold for want of bidders. It was Monday 
now, and on Thursday next it would be offered for 
the third time. By the last appraisement its value 
was redueed to seventy-five dollars per aere. The 
farm eould now be sold as an entirety for fifty 
thousand dollars, and then the live stoek and agrieul- 
tural implements eould be disposed of at whatever 
they might bring, let the sum be mueh or little. The 
law threw around personal property no proteetion 
against a hard market and uneonseionable buyers. 
Riehard Dundren had given up all expectation of hav- 
ing anything left after Peter Sked's elaim was satisfied. 
His only hope now was that enough might be realized 
from the sale to pay the debt, and thus leave him un- 
burdened for the struggle with poverty upon whieh 
he was about to enter. Fifty thousand for the land 
would leave nearly thirty-four thousand unpaid. It 
was hardly possible that at a forced sale the season's 
erop, live stoek and farming utensils would bring the 
latter sum. It would be terrible, if after all were gone, 
there should still be a elaim of ten or fifteen thousand 
dollars hanging over him to enforce whieh an execution 
might issue at any mbment. The hard lines whieh eon- 
fronted him, however, were the result of his own folly, 
and he must face them manfully. 

(205) 
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If he were but out of debt and assured that his 
earnings henceforth might be devoted to the use of his 
wife and ehildren, it would be a great relief. Indeed, 
it would be almost happiness. If wholly free he did 
not doubt that he eould win a eompeteney for himself 
and them. He would eertainly never again undertake 
to run a raee with ten per eent. This rate might do 
for a week or month to enable one to bridge over an 
exigency, just as a drug may answer to eorreet some 
derangement of the human system, and yet as a regiilar 
diet prove destructive to it. He was resolved to keep 
out of debt henceforth, live within his means, and pass 
for what he was, rather than for what he would like 
to be. It was neither a erime nor a dishonor to be 
poor, but it might be both to assume to be what he 
was not, and the punishment for this offense had in 
his ease been almost more than he eould bear. 

The three months just gone had told heavily on 
him. He was no longer the alert, brusque, confident 
man of business. He endeavored to be cheerful when 
in the presenee of his family, but his sunken eheeks, 
diminished form, and spiritless air, bore evidence to 
the fact that his nights were no longer passed in re- 
freshing slumber and his days in healthful exercise. 
The present week, however, would end the harrowing 
suspense. That the real estate would sell under the 
last appraisement, there eould be no doubt, and as for 
the personal property, it eould be knoeked down for 
a penny, if no more were offered. 

Gertrude and Kitty held a seeret conference with 
reference to the eondition of aifairs on Gherry Farm, 
and eoneluded that the younger ehildren of the Dun- 
dren family should be relieved of the annoyanee in- 
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separable from a publie sale. There were pet horses^ 
eolts, eows, calves and sheep to be disposed of to the 
highest bidder, whieh the ehildren would grieve to see 
pass into the hands of strangers, and led away from 
their old pasture Selds to others possibly just as good, 
but eertainly no better. There, for instanee, was Unele 
Ben, the Leieestershire ram, who was on the most 
f riendly terms with them, and liked nothing better than 
to have salt dropped from their hands on the grass 
before him, and while he was smaeking his old ehops 
over it, have them take tums in getting on his baek 
and making a horse of him. Indeed, this solemn- 
visaged old fellow with the wrinkled nose found more 
pleasure in their eompany than in that of his own 
mischievous sons, and Mrs. Kitty, when formally in- 
trodueed to him eould not help laughing outright, and 
making an elegant double eourtesy, so proud and 
happy she was over the honor of his acquaintance. 

Strong friendships grow up between man and 
beast. Mahy an old horse whose working days are 
over is still eared for by a kind hearted master as at- 
tentively as if the animal were worth its weight in 
gold. There was one sueh gentle ereature on Gherry 
Farm. Old Nanee had been on duty for nearly thirty 
years. She was a famous stepper in her prime, and 
eould raek away at the rate of six miles or more an 
hour. Every boy and girl in the neighborhood knew 
her well. It was not a rare sight to see a half dozen 
ehildren perehed at one time on her ample baek. She 
would walk about carefully if it was their wish to take 
a little ride, or eontinue to muneh her grass if it was 
their desire simply to sit down on a soft plaee and rest. 
How mueh would they have taken for old Nanee at a 
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**rm all attention/' 

*'It is something- you'd never dream of — never. 
There's no aeeounting for tastes. It puzzles me. 
Arehie, your sister Gertrude is in love with Mr. Hood." 

Arehie laughed. 

*'If it be true, Kitty, what is there in it to trouble 
you ? Ben is, perhaps, the wealthiest farmer in Cran- 
berry eounty, and big as he is, is every ineh a man. I 
should not object at all to the marriage.'* 

*'But there will be no marriage, and this is what 
surprises me most — he does not love her — she's 
breaking her heart for him.'* 

"Did Gertrude tell you so?*' 

"No, no; she has never even mentioned his name 
to me — that's one of the reasons why Tm sure." 

"Kitty, your're away off ; let me tell you some- 
thing. She loves another man, and has for more than 
ten years. That's the trouble. The thought of wed- 
ding Ben Hood has never entered her head." 

"Arehie, you're away off; let me tell you some- 
thing. I know all about that other man, and she don't 
eare a straw for him. I wish she did." 

"How in the world ean it interest you, Kitty?" 

Kitty hesitated ; she was eager to tell all she knew, 
but felt bound in honor not to betray the confidence 
reposed in her by mentioning Mr. Travis' name. 

"Well," she replied at last, '*I think she'd enjoy 
that sort of life.'' 

"What sort of life, you bundle of mystery." 

"The sort Tm thinking of, you bundle of stupidity 
— a life where you mingle with famous people and get 
your dress deseribed in the newspapers, and are reier- 
red to as the Honorable Mrs. So and So." 

Arehie, receiving this eommunieation with a 
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"She did not know enough to write a story." 

"She was too good to tell a story ; but Adam was 
not ; womanlike she bore the burden silently f or the 
man she loved, bad as he was." Then with a sigh too 
loud to be genuine, she eontinued: "And weVe been 
bearing it ever sinee." 

"You seem to have stood up under it pretty well, 
dear." 

"That shows how good the metal is of whieh we 
are made. First you take the earthy ore out of the 
mine, and melting it get man ; then you put the produet 
through a refining proeess whieh separates the lead, 
eopper and silver from the mass, and obtain fine gold 
— that's woman." 

"That is all elear enough, and very interesting. 
If we were in a mineral region, I eould understand the 
relevancy of your remarks to the things around us; 
but we are in an agrieultural seetion, Kitty." 

"Where every farm has its orehard and apples. 
and every house its brass Adams and gold Eves. The 
eonneetion is easily traeed." 

"So you think Gertrude has an afiinity for the 
baser metal?" 

"We are eommanded to do good." 

"And to be good." 

"Well, this last was more espeeially intended for 
men. But Gertrude is either in love with Mr. Hood, 
or with Robert Brett. At first I thought it must be 
Mr. Hood, but now Tm sure it's Mr. Brett." 

"But why should we travel about the eountry at 
night in either ease? Would it not be well to allow 
those most interested to do the traveling?" 

"There ean't be anybody more interested than I 
am. In the first plaee, I like Gertrude, and would 
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serve her; in the seeond plaee, rm ^oing to like Mr. 
Brett, and thirdly, I Hke Mr. Hood, and want to eall 
on him, and besides all this, moreover, and iinally, I 
love my husband, and enjoy a quiet walk ^with him by 
starhght." 

**The last reason is more than sufficient. How do 
you know Robert Brett is at Hood's?" 

"By instinet." 

*'Do you know him?" 

"No." 

"Have you been told a man of that name is 
there?" 

"No." 
' ^ "Then why do you think he*s there?" 

"Beeause." 

"That's sufficient. If you were to talk an hour 
you eould not make the fact that he's there or not there 
elearer to me. We shall doubtless find him at Hood's, 
or not find him. Nothing like being absolutely sure 
a man is somewhere in the Western Hemisphere, when 
you start out at midnight to look for him. I'll bet you 
a big orange Brett isn't within a thousand miles of 
Hood's." 

"I'U take it." 

"rU bet you two that Hood hasn't heard of him 
for ten years." 

"I don't want so many oranges dear." 

"A box of earamels with a pieture on the lid of 
the box." 

"ril take it." 

"I wish the orange was gold and the earamels, 
diamonds." 

"So do I, Arehie ; I like diamonds." 
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"Oh! but I should get the diamonds, for I shall 



win." 






"Not to-night, dear ; you may win some other time 
when youVe had more experience. But not now. We 
shall find Robert Brett at Mr. Hood's, and I 
shall know before I return if he's eome for Gertrude ; 
I believe he has." 

'He's been 4 long time eoming, Kitty." 
'There may be a good reason for his delay — if 
lie has been true to her all this time, we shall pardon 
the delay." 

"Did you sueeeed so well in your own ease, Kitty, 
that you are going to set up as a matehmaker ?" 

"I had horrid luek. I got a disagreeable and quar- 
relsome fellow." 

" And he — " 

"The best of wives." 

"Lueky man !" 

"He eouldn't have done better ; he did not deserve 
to do half so well." 

"I think you are right, Kitty; he was unworthy 
of his good fortune." 

"Mr. Arehibald Frazier, you are mistaken." 
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"Give Mr. Sked a bath — strip him and dump him 
in," said Hood, emphatieally, to Gaesar. 

"Where's my hat and umbrella? Eh?" Sked de- 
manded angrily. "Pm old enough to attend to my own 
aif airs — " 

"You will find them in the moming. You shall 
not leave this house to-nig^t. Gaesar, give Mr. Sked 
a bath I" 

"Yaas, sah.'' 

"And Caesar," said Kitty, "ril send you a suit of 
ck>thes for Mr. Sked. See that he puts thetti on." 

"Yaas, Mistis." 

"Damn ye ! do you think I ean't take eare of my- 
self ? Is this a seheme to rob me?" asked Sked sav- 
agely. 

"No, no, Peter, it's a seheme to serub you," re- 
sponded Hood. 

The old man was trembling with rage, and as the 
8ervant approaehed struek at him, but the ebony giant 
pieked him up and earried him out of the room as if. 
he were a disobedient ehild. 

"He should have a guardian," said Kitty warmly. 

"He seems now to be blessed with two," responded 
Arehie, dubiously. 

"Mrs. Frazier," said Hood with a laugh, "I don't 
know, oif eourse, what interest you may have in Peter, 
but I do know a bath will do him good." 

"Mr. Hood, have you some one about the house 
who will run over to Mr. Frazier's for me ?" 

"A dozcn." 

While a horse was being saddled, Kitty prepared 
a little note and in a f ew minutes the messenger started 
with it. A half mile may be covered by a fresh horse 
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live like a gentleman. If you think you eannot afford 
to do this at your own eost, it shall be at mine. I 
have enough for both." 

The old man's long bony fingers had elosed about 
Kitty's hand and held it tightly. 

"And unele, if I have said a word to offend you, 
I ask your forgiveness. If I have been rude it was 
beeause I was angry — beeause I eould not bear to 
see you in — in rags — you, who should be as well 
elad, proud and happy as. other men." 

While Kitty was endeavoring to reeoneile Peter 
to the oeeurrenees of the evening, f ootsteps were heard 
in the hall, and looking up she saw a large, handsome 
well dressed man of perhaps thirty-two, standing on 
the threshhold of the library door. He was evidently 
surprised to find strangers in the room and in doubt as 
to whether he should enter, but Hood observing him, 
ealled out : 

"Come in, Rob. You know Arehie. Mrs. Fra- 
zier, Mr. Brett." 

Giving his hand to Mrs. Frazier and then to 
Arehie, Robert said: 

"I have been taking a run over your old fann, 
Mr. Frazier." Then observing Peter, he eontinued, 
'* Why, unele — really, I didn't recognize you at first — 
you have ehanged very mueh, and for the better within 
the last hour." 

Peter looked up to indieate he had heard his 
nephew, but made no reply. 

Did you eall at the hoiise?" asked Arehie. 
No, no, I didn't venture to do that. Mr. Hood 
informed me your brother Dougald was living there, 
and I am not at all sure he would be pleased to see me." 



"1 



UNGLE PETER 231 

Frazier for eompany and exercise. Come, Arehie, 
we'U lead the way, and give the eousins an opportunity 
to talk over family matters. I doubt not they have 
many inquiries to make about their kinfolks." 

With Hood and Arehie in advance the party pro- 
<:eeded leisurely to Dougald Frazier's. What passed 
between Kitty and her eousin was uttered in a low tone 
and the strietest confidence, and neither Ben Hood nor 
Arehie had any inkling of what it was, nor any eare, 
perhaps, to know ; but this is eertain, when Ben Hood 
and Robert said good night at the gate, and turned to 
retraee their steps, Kitty ran into the house, and going 
direetly to Gertrude's room, knoeked loudly at the door. 

Is that you, Kitty ?" 

It is. Let me in, please." 

"Not to-night, dear." 

"Gertrude, you must! I shall break down the 
•door. I ean't stand it." 

"Well, eome." 

Gertrude had not retired. She had been strug- 
gling with the past, and perhaps c(mcluded her lines 
had not fallen in pleasant plaees. She had been think- 
ing, also, of the future, and the prospeet did not seem 
at all bright. 

"I know your seeret, my lady," said Kitty, em- 
braeing her ; "I know the very man you love." 

"Kitty, you're crazy." 

Kitty laughed and eontinued: 

"I ean tell you something more — the man loves 
you." 

"Why do you break into my room to talk non- 
set ie?" 

Tm so full of it." 
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said to Ben Hood» and the two newly married eouples 
started to meet the sun in its rising. 

* * * 

Along towards Ghristmas time there were great 
doings at widow More's eottage on the hill, when Jack 
and Lilian stood up to be made man and wife. If the 
latter thought at all of Golonel Albright, and felt sore 
at heart over the ending of her Srst dream of love, 
she did not show it in the least ; in fact, she doted on 
Jack all the more beeause she knew by aetual experi- 
enee he was more manly and better otherwise than 
some men who were far more showy and pretentious. 
And if Jack thought any the less of her for her girlish 
love of the Prinee, he did not make it known by aet 
or word, or hint. It may be safely assumed, therefore, 
that he found solid satisfaction in the thought that he 
had been in some degree instrumental in reseuing her 
from a life of misery. 

If there was a perfectly eontented and happy 
farmer in all Granberry Gounty, *Squire Jabez Wharton 
was the man, and no mistake. What a sly dog Jack 
was, any how! When he seemed to be no where in 
the raee he was found eoming in ahead of every body, 
and earrying off the prize. To tell the truth, though, 
may be those tell it who ought not to, Jack was a ehip 
of the old bloek, and had inherited the subtle wit for 
whieh the Whartons had always been distinguished. 

If any one desires to hear of the shabby trieks and 
beguiling methods of that Hebrew Jew, from Jerusa- 
lem, 'Squire Jabez will stop the plow in seeding time 
to tell the story. It is an instructive tale and fully as 
interesting the fortieth time you hear it as the first. 
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The gentle reader is advised, if he Hkes good 
stories, to eall at the Wharton homestead. To go there 
you start from the Granberry hotel, proeeed northward 
about two hundred yards, then tuming squarely to the 
right, follow the road past the ehureh and aeross tfie 
river, and then on until you aseend the hill erowned 
by Mrs. More's eottage. This is a good plaee to stop, 
for Mrs. Jack Wharton has excellent eider in the eel- 
lar, and good, erisp doughnuts in the eupboard; but 
if impatient for an intelleetual feast you should keep 
on until you reaeh a garden on the left, enelosed by a 
high, rough pieket fence to keep the ehiekens and 
turkeys from the peas and newly planted sweet 
eorn of early spring. Just beyond this garden pateh 
behind two walnut trees, is the Wharton domieile, an 
unpainted, wooden strueture, with an ample poreh, 
the roof of whieh is covered with oak hand-made shin- 
gles, mueh warped by the rain and sunshine of half a 
eentury, and a little moss, green, withal, in spots. 

If it be summer time and soon after the hour of 
noon, 'Squire Jabez will probably be sitting on the 
poreh in the arm ehair having the sheepskin eushion, 
smoking a eorn-eob pipe. He may, however, if it be 
a little late, have dropped off into a refreshing nap. 
and in this ease it would be well on entering at the 
gate, to exercise some little degree of eaution, and be 
wary, for reeently the 'Squire has bought an able- 
bodied brindle dog to entertain visitors in his absenee. 
The instinet of this guardian of the household, being 
somewhat defective for laek of speeial training, has 
led him within the last ninety days to mutilate three 
innoeent and useful persons on the supposition that 
they were either book agents, sewing maehine peddlers, 
or Hghtning rod men. Of eourse, the dog will improve 
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by long assodatim with 'Squire Jabez, and eome tn 
time to diseriminate between men, and only quench his 
thirst for blood in a kgitiinate and proper way; but 
at this writing it would be well to keep an eye oa him. 



